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KING HENRY VIII. 


8 ä — WE 


ACT 1, SCENE ths eee the palace. 
En er the duke of Norfolk, at one dcor ; at the other, the duke 
of Buck ingham, 224 the lord Aberga Lenny. 
uckingh m. 
| GY morrow, an! well wet. How have youdone, | 

s Siuce laſt we faw yo ih F ratice ? 
Nor, I thank your Grace; | 
- Healthful, +nd, ever ſince, à f/efh admirer 
Of what I ſaw there. 
.--- Bu $M untimely agile | | 
St-id me a ptiſoner in my chamber, when 
Thoſe ſuns of gl r-, thoſe two lights of men, 
Met in the vale of Aide, 
Nor. Then you loſt Gs 
T he view of earthly glory : Men might Cay, 
ll this time pomp was lingle ; ; 
The two Kings, 
Equal in luſtre, were now beſt, nbw world, 
As preſence did pre ent them. 
When theſe ſun, 
(For io they phraſe 'em) * their herald, Gale rt 
The noble ſpirits to arms, they did perform . 
Beyond thoughts cempaſs; 
All this was order d by the good diferetion N 
Of the right reverend Cardinal ot York; ans 
Buck, l he devil d him! ans by; 
What had he to do in theſe fierce vanities * - 
Why took be upon him, 
Without the privity o' the king, to appoint 0 
Who ſhonld attend him ? He makes up the file 
Of all the gentry ; for the moſt part ſuch, 
Tr Li, whom as Frent a charge as | ttle honour | 


He meant to lay upon : 
Nor. The ſtate lakes no i e of the private lifference 


8 


4 oy 


: 


Y. u know ts natire, 
That be's revengefu! ; and, I know, his ford 
Hath a ſharp edge; it's long, and, it may ke ſaid, 

It rea hes ſar; and whe e *twill” act extend, 

Thither he derts it. B ſ m up my counſel, 

You'll find it wholeſome. Lo, where comes that rock, 


That Jadviſe your ſnunnin 8 
B Ent- 


N 


KING HENRIX VIII. 
Enter Wolſey, and taro Sec: etar ies wth pape 8 
Wal. The duke of Buckingham 8 — Ha ii 
Were s his ex m nation? 
Cecr, Here ſo pleaſe you. : 
68 Is be in perſon ready? — 
Seer. Ay, en't pleaſe your Grace. 
Mel. We ll, we ſhal. then knowmore; and Buckingham 


Shall leſſen th's big look. [Ex u Carainal ard his train. 


Bu E. This butcher's cur is ven m-mouth'd, ard I 
Have not the power to muzzle him; therefo. e, beſt 
N. t w.ke } im in his lumber. | 
I re: d in his looks 
Matter gainſt ge; and his eye rr vil'd 
Me, as hi, a ject bject: At this inſtant 
He bores me with ſome trick. ' He's gone to ts king; 
II follow and out-ſtare him. 

Nor. Be advis d: 


1 fay there is no Engl ſh ſoul 


Mo e f tonger to c irect you than yourſelf ; 

If with he ſ p of reaſdn you would qu nch. 

Or but allay, the fice of paſſion. | 
Buck. Sir, 


| I ain thankiul to you, and I'll go along 


By your p:eſcriptien : but this tep- p 4 fellow, 
(Whom from the flow of gall I 2 not, but 
2 ſincere motions; by intelligence 
4 as clear as founts in July, hen 
each grain of gravel) I do know r- 


T, o be corrupt and treaſonous. 


Nr. Say net, trealonous. WA: 
Buck I 2 the king I'll ſay't, and make wy youch av 
ro 


| ng 
As ſhore of rock. - Attend. Th. holy f. * 


Or wolf, or both, 
Suggeſts ihe king our m:ſter 
To this laſt coſtly treaty, the in ervier, 


That ſwallow'd fo v uch tr aſure, and ke a glaſs . 


L id break i' the'riling. | 
Nor. Fai b, and fo it d'd | 
Puck, pray, give me fac ur, Sir,—This curn.ng Car- 
ral hg 7. 


The ar icles o' the combinatic n drew, 
As himfelt p eas'd; and they u ere ratify'd. 


And he cry'd, Thus let be—to as much end, 


As give a crutch to the dead. Bui our court Cardia:1 


Has 


— 


"oY 
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Has done this, and ? tis well ; for worthy Wolfey, 

Who cannot err, he did it. 

Let the king know, 

(As ſoon he hal! by me), that thus the Cardinal 
Does buy and ſe | his h nour as he pleaſe . 

Vor. 1 am ſorry 

To he r this of him; and could wiſh, you vere: 

Something miſtaken in't. ; 

Bu:k, No, not aſyilabe: 

I .o pronounce him ip that very ſhape 
tie ſhall a; pear in proof. 

Eater br andony @ + erjrant at Ar ms, and G. 

Bran, Your office, ſerjeant; execute it. 85 

ver. Sir, Rig 
My Lord, the D..ke of Bu king hans; and za 1 
Ot tiereford, Stafford, and N. rthampton, [ 1 
Air ſt thee of high. treaſon, in the name i 
Of our moſt ſo. ereign King. 

Bucks Lo you, my Lord, | 
The net has fallenyp n ne; Ifhall periſh 
- 'Vuder d vice d practice. 

Bran, I am ſorty | 
To ſee you ta'en fr. m liberty. 

*11s his highneis“ pl. a ure 
You ſhall to ihe tower. 

Buck, It will help me nothing 
To plead my innocence ; for that die is on me 
Which makes my whiteſt part black. The will 2 Heaveu 
Be di ne in thi and all things; I obey, * 

O my Lord, fare ye well. 

Bran. Nay, he muſt bear you company. The King 
Is pleas'd you ſhall t» the Tower, till yuu know 
How he determines further | 

ber. The kings pl. aſu e 
Muſt be obey d. 

Bran. Here is a warraut from 
The King, to attach. Lord Montacute, and the bodies 
Of the Duke's Confeflor, John de la Court, | 
And Gilhert Peck his Chancellor. | 

Buck. So, 10; 

Thele are the Ii mbs o the plot, No l hope 2 

Bran A monk o' the Chartreux. 

Buck. O, Nicholas Hopkins, EIS 

Bran. He. 

Buck: My ſurveyor i is faiſe ; the oer great C ardinal 
E. Hath 


— 


2 
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. KING HENRY VIII. 
; Hath ſhew'dhi n gold: My life is ſpann'd alrea r. a 
I am the hade of poor Buckingham 
Whoſe figur even this inſtant cloud, puts on. 
_- By Gar Ou Ghar fun. My lerdg tarewell.[ Fæcunt. 
S8 e EN E, The Council chamber. . 
Phourifh,- Enter Henry, leaning on e (ardinal': ſhoulder; 
| the Cardinul places himſelf under the Kings fret, 
Xing, My life itſelf, and the beſt heart of it, 
Thanks you for this x reat care, I ſtood i“ the lerel 
Of a full charg'd confederac., and give thanks 
Jo you that cho«'d it. Let be call'd. before us 
That Gentleman of Buckingham's : In perſon 
1'!l hear him his onfeſſions jullify ; - " 
And point by point the treaſons of his maſter 
He thall agam relate. . 6 
Later the Bucen; ſhe kneels, J he King takes her up, ki{ts, 
and placeth her by him. 175 
Queen. Nay, we muſt longer kneel; I am a ſuitor,” 
Ling. Arif , and take your place by us: Half your ſuic 
Never name to us; you have half our power: 
The other moiety, ere you atk, is given; 
Repeat your will, and take it. 
Deen. Thank your Majehy. 22 
— That you would love yourſelf; and in that lore. 
Not unconſider'd leave your honour, nor 
The dignity of your oſſice, is the point 
Of my petition. £2 . 


King. Lady mine, proceed. | 
Leen, | am ſolicited, not by a few, | 
Aud the ſe of true condition, that your ſubjects 
Are in great grievance. There have been commiſſione 
Sent down among em, which have flaw'd the heart 
- * Of all their loyalties: Whetein al hough, (/o o fey» 
My good Lord Cardinal, they vent repyoa. hes 
Moſt bitterly on you, as putter on Tk Ss 
Of theſe exactions, yet the king our maſter, 
(Whoſe honour Heaven ſhield from ſoil ! eſcapes not 
Language unmannerly ;- yea ſuch, « hich breaks 
The ſides of loyalty, and almoſt appears 
Ia loud rebellion. N 


- 
: 


* 


Nor. Not almoſt appears, 
It doth appear: For, upon theſe taxations, 
The clothiers all, not able to maintain | 
The many to them 'longing, 
Compell'd by hunger, 


— — —— 
— — 
—— — 


And lack of other means, 
Are all in uproar; _ \ | 
And danger ſerves among them. 
King, Taxation? be 
Wherein ? and what taxation? My Lord Cardinal, 
You, that are b am'd for it"atike with us, 
Know you of this taxation ? 
Wol. Pleaſe you, Sir, 
I know but ot a ſingle part in au2ht 
Pertains to the ſtare ; and front but in that file + 
Wi ere others tell eps with me, 
uten. No, my lord. WPF, 
Tou know no more than others; but you frame 
Things, that are known alike, which are not wholeſome 
To thoſe which would not know them, and yet muſt 
Perforce, be their acquaintance, Theſe exactions, 
Whereof my ſovereigu would have note, they are 
Moſt peſtilent to the hearing; and, to bear them, 
The back is ſacrifice to the load. They ſay, 
They are devis'd by you; or elſe you ſuffer 
Too hard an exclamation. | S525 
Aing. Still, exaction! | 
The natu-e of it? la what kind, let's know: 
Is this exaction? | | 
DPucen. I am much too venturons 
In tempting of your patience, but am boKden'd. 


— 
. 
— 


Under your promis'd pardon, The ſubjects“ grief 
Comes through commiſho s, which compel from each -- 


The &xth part of his ſubſtance, to be levied - 
Without delay; and the pretence for this 


Is nam'd, your wars in France, This mak s bold mouths: 


Tongues ſpit their duties out, and coid t earts freeze 
Allegiance'in them ; their curſes now, 
Live where their prayers did; 
I would, your highnelſs/ 
Would give it quick conſiderat on. , 
King. 'y my life, | 
This is againf vor pleaſure, 
Wol. And for me, 
I have no further gone in tbis, than by - 
A ſingle voice; and that not paſt me, vat 
By learned approbation of he Judges. If I am 
1raduc'd by ignorant topgues, which neither know - 
My faculties, nor perſon, yet.will be 
The chronicles of my doing ; let me ſay, 
| | Tis 
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'Tis but the fate of place, and the rough bucks 
That virtue muſt go through, 
If we ſhall ſtand ſtill, 
In fear we fit Ns 
State-Statnes only, * | 
King. Thiags done well, 
And with a care, exempt themſelves from fear: 
Things done without example, in thei: iſſue 
Are to be fear'd. Have you a precedent 
Of this commiſſion? | believe, not any. | 
We muſt not rend our ſuhjeds from our laws, 
And ſtick them in our will. Sixth pa t of each! 
A trembling contribution! Why, we take 
From every tree, lop, bark, and part o' the timber; 
Aud, though we leave it with a root, thus hack d, 
The air will drink the ſap. Io e ery © guntry, 
Wiere this is queſtion'd, fend our ters, with 
Free pardon to each man that hath denied 
The fo ce of this commiſſion. Pray, _ k to't: 
I put it to your care. 
Hol. A word with you, 0 To FS: Seerctary 
Let there. be letters w it toevery ſhire, 
Of the king's grace and pard n. The griev'd commons 
Hardly co »: eive of me; let it be nois'd, | 
That, through our inter eſſion, this revokement 
Ard pardon . omes : 1 thall ancn adviſe you 
' Further in the pr: ceeding. IE it vecretam. 
| Aer Surucyar. 
Nueen. I am ſorry, hat the duke of Buckingham - 
Is run in y« vr diſpleaſure. 
King. It grieves many. 

The gentleman is learn'd; a mol r rare ſpeaker; 
To nature none more bound; 
Yet he, my lady, 
Hath into monſtrous habits ut the g a es 
That once were his. 
Sit, you ſhall hear 
(This was his Gentleman in truſt) of him 
Things to ſtrike honour ſad. Bid him re ount 
The fore-recited practices ; whereof 
We cannot hear too much, 

Mol. Stand forth; and with bold ſpirit relate what you 
Moſt like a careful 1nbjeR, have collected | 
Out of the Duke of Buckingham. 

King, Speak freely. A of 


--_ 


KING HENRY VIII. 9 < 
Surv, Firſt, it was uſual with him, every day | 
It would infect his ſpeech, that if he king | 
Should without iflye d e, he'd carry it ſo 
To make the ſcepter his. Thee very wores 
I have heard him utter to h s ſun- in- law, 
Lord Aberga'ny, to whom by oa.h he menac'd 
Revenge upon the Card nal. | v4 1 
Xi. Speak on. 12 520 | | 
How grounded he his title to the Crown, 
Upon o r fa 1? To this point haſt hou heard h'm 
At any time ſpeak aught ? 
Surv. He was bro ght to this, | 
By a vain prophecy of Ni holas Hopkins, L 
His confellor ; who fed him every minute | | 
With words of ſov: reignty, | 54 T =_ 
A holy Monk ; that oft, ſays he, R 
Hath ſent to me, wiſhing to permit * ö 
John de la Court, m chaplain, a choice hour a | 
To hear from him a matter of ſome moment ; Ke 
" Whom af er under the confeſſionu's ſeal | 
He ſolmnly had ſworn, that, what he ſpoke, 
My «haplain to no creature living, but 
To me, ſhould utter; with demure confidence, 
| Thus paufingly enſu'd ;—N -ither the king nor his heirs 
(Tell you the duke) ſhall proſper : Bid h m ſtrive * 
For the love of the commonalty z the duke 
Shall govern Kugland. 
\\ Pueen, If I kaow you well, | 1 
/ You were the Duke s ſurveyor, and loſt your office 
On the compl. int o' the tenants Take good heed, 
You charge not in you ſpleen a noble perſon, !' 
And ſpoil your nobler ſoul. I ſay, take heed; 
Yes, heartily I beſeech you, RN rt 7 
Kirg. Let him on: : 
-o forward, 5 ' 
Surv. On my ſoul, I 11 ſp-ak but truth. . 
J told my lord the Duke, by the Devil's illuſions 
The Monk might be deceiv'd ; and th.t'twas dang'rous 
„ N 68154 e of 
To ruminate on this. 
He anſwered, Tuth,, N G126'E 
it can do me no damage: Adding further, 
Trat, had the King u in his laſt ſic nels tail'd, 
The Cardinal's and Sir Thomas Lovell's heads 


— — — — —_— — 


Should 


w 8 — - 


- 
— 
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Should have gone W 4 
King. Ha! what ſo rank ? ah, ah. ! 
There's miſchief in this man nnn chow ſay further! 1 
Sur. I can, my li- ge. 

' King, Proceed. 
| Surqi. Being at "ARE WY 
After your Highneſs had reprov'd the Duke 

a Abouc Sir William Bloomer 

Kirg. I remember 

Of ſuch a time. Be'ng my ſworn fervant, 
The Duke retain'd him his. But on. 

Surv. If, qu>th he, I for this had been committed, 
As to the Tower, I thought; I would have play'd 
The part my ſat er meant to act upon 

The uſurper Richard; who, being at Saliſbury, 
Made ſuit to come in's preſence ; which, if granted, | 
As he made ſemblance of his duty, would 
Have put his knife into him, 

King. A giant tra tor! 

Mol. Now, Madam, may his Highneſs k. keis freedom, 
And this ꝶ an out of priſon ? 

Ducen. God mend all! ſwhat ſay'ſt? 
Ki g. I liexe's ſomething more would out of thee ; 
Grows. After, wih one hand on his dagger, 
Ander ſpre d on his breaſt, mounting his eyes, 
He did diſch vge a horribole oath, whoſe tenour 
Ws, Were he ev l-us'd, be would out- go - 
His father, by as much a r 3 5 
Does an irreſ lutte purpoſe. 5 ” 992-7 

Ng There's bi; 5 
To ſhearl, his Knife in us. He is attock'@; 
Cal him o preſent trial: If he may 
Find mer y in the law, "tis his; if nc ne, 
Let him not᷑ ſeek it of us. By day and night, 
He's traitor to the height. [Ext. 
* ScENE, an ip runent i the Palace. 

Enter La L. hamberlain; and Lond . 
Sis 1 How ' now ? | 
What news, Sir Thomas I.orel!? 
Enter Sir Thomas Lovell. 
Lov, Faith, my Lord, FF: 21 

1 hear of none, but the new proclamat an of 242.27 
That's elspp'd upon the court: gate. | 

Cham, What 18't for? 

Ir. The W * our travell'd — 
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That fill the Court with quarrels, talk, and: .tayl rs. 
Cham, I am g lad tis there; now l would pray our. 
Monſieurs 
To think an Engliſh courtier may be wiſe, 
And never ſee th: Louvre. 
What a loſs our ladies 

Will have of theſe trim vanitie ? 

Lov. Ay, ma ry 
There will be woe "indeed, ads, 8 
A French ſong and a fiddle has no fellow. 

Sands, The devil fiddle em! I am glad, they? re going, 
For, ſure, there's no converting of em. Now, 

An honeſt country L rd, as I am, beaten 

A lor g time out of play, may bring his plain ſong, | 

And have an hour of hea ing ; ; and, 10 r 1 

Held current muſie too. 5 | 
Cham. Well ſaid, Lord Sands; ; * . — 

Your col 's tooth is not caſt y-t ? > 

Sands No, my Lord, 

Nor ſhall not, while 1 have a dump. 

Cham. Sir Thomas, #53 
Whith-r were you a going? 

Lov. To the Cardinal's; 

Vour Lordſh 'P is a gueſt too. | 

Cham; O, tis true; ] 

This night he makes a ſupper, and. a g eat one, 

To many Lords and Ladies; there vii be 

The beauty of this kingdom, I'll aſſure. you. 

Lo v. That Churchman bears a bounteous mind indeed, 0 

A hand as fru:tful as the land that feeds us. 

Cham. My barge ſtays; | 
Your Lo. dſhip ſhall along. —Ccme,. good Sir. Thomat,, 
We ſhall be late elſe, 

Sands. Ay, ay, if the beauties are there; I muſt make 
One among em, to be ſur 

SC ENE, York Place. 

Fhurifh, A ſmall ta'le under the ate fi theC, eee 
a longer table for the Gucſu. Ten enter A. ne Bulien 
and die ri ober Ladies and Gant emen; ar gueſts, at one 
door; at another door, enter Sir Henry Guilford. 

Guilt, Ladie . a eneral welcome from his grace 
Salutes you all: This night he dedicates 
To fair content, and you: None here, he 
In all this noble Levy, bas bror ght with her 
. One care ee he would have all as * 5 


f _— | 
0. RING HENRY VIE 
As fir ſt=good company, good wine, good welcome, 
Can make good people,—O my Lord, y. u are tardy, 

Enter Lord Chamberlain, I ord Sa „ds, ard Loweh. 

The very thought of this fair company 

Clap'd wings to me. e N 

tam, You are young, Sir Harry Guilford. | ' 

Sand.. Sir Thom s Lovell, had the Caruinal- > 

But half my: lay-th-ughts in him, ſ me of thee 

Should find a running banquet, ere they reſted, 

1 think, would be: ter pleaſe em. . By my life, 

They 5 a ſweet ſociety of fair ones. | 
Lev. O, that your L. rdſhip yrs but now confeſſor 

To one or two of theſe! 

Sand. I would I were; 

; They ſhould find eaſy penance. 
Lov. Fai h how ealy ? 
Sands. As eaſy, as a downebead- would afford it. 
Cham. Sweet Ladies, will it pl eaſe you ſic ? Sir Harry 

Place you that ſide, Til take thee ch charge of this: | 

His grace is entering «=Nay, you muſt not freeze 

Two women, plac'd rogether, make cold weather: 

My lord Sands, you are one will keep em waking ; 1 

Pray fit, between theſe Ladies. | 
Sandi, By my fa th, ay 

And thank your Lord hip. By your leave ſweet ladies... 

If I chance to talk a little wild, forgive me; * 

IT had it from my father. | 
Anne, Was he mad, Sir? N 
Sands. O, ve wad, exeeeding 8 in love too: 

But he would bite none ; juſt as I do now, "i 

He'd kiſs you twenty with a breath, [ Kiſſes hers 

. Chan, Well ſaid, my lord. — | 
So, now you are fairly ſeated.— Gentlemen, 

The penance lies on you, if theſe fair Ladies 

Paſs away ſrowning. a 
Sandi. For my little cure, 

Let me alone. 

Flow 10% Enter Cardinal Molſey, and } rate his fate: 
Wil. _ wa welcome, my fair gueſts: That noble 

Or Gentleman, that is not freely merry, 

Is not my friend, This to confirm my 1 ; 

And to you all health. [Drinks 

Sands. Your Grace is noble 0 
Let me have ſuch a bowl may ho'd my thanks, 


E 


g® 


And 
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And ſave me ſo much talking. 
Mol. My Lord Sands, | 
J am beholden to you: Cheer your neighbours, — 
—[ adies, =_ are not merry. — Gentlemen, 
Whoſe fault is this? 

Sandi. The red wine firſt muſt riſe 
In their fair cheeks, my Lord; then we — have* em 
Talk us to ſilence. 

Anne, You are a merry gameſter, 
My Lord Sand. 

Sandi. Ves, if I make my play. N 
Here's to your Ladyſhip, and pledge it, Madam, 
For 'tis to ſuch a thing. T 

Anne, You cannot ſhew me. 

Sands, I told your g ace, they would talk anon. 

- [Drums and irumpets, guns diſcbarg d. 

500. What's thats 1 ? 7 N 

Cham, Lo k out there, ſome of you. 

Mol. What warlike voice? 
And to what end is this? Nay, Ladies fear not; 7 
By all the laws of war you are privileg d. 

Re- enter Servant. 
Cham, How now? What is't? 
Serv. A noble troop of ſtrangers; 


For ſo they ſeem: They have left their barge, and landed: | 


And hither make, as great ambaſſadors 4 
From foreign princes. 
Wal, Good lord Chamberlain, 


Go, give em weleome; you can ſpeak theFrench ton guez 


Aud, pray, receive em nobly, and conduct 's 

Into our preſence, where this heaven of Ty - 

Shall ſhine at full upon them Some attend him. ' 
[All ariſe and t. bles re mi ved. 

—You have now a broken banqu t; but we' l mend it; 

A good digeſt on to you all: And once more, 

I ſhower a welcome on you. Welcome all. 

Flouriſh. Eiter King and oth.r, as Maſters, habi:ed like 


fepherds, uſber d by the lord Chamberlain. They paſs 


directly hefor. the Cardinal, and gracefully ſalute him. 
A noble company ! What are their pleaſures? - 
Cham. Becauſe they ſpeak no Engliſh, thus they pray'd 
To tell your grace; that having heard by fame 
Of this fo no oble and ſo fair aſſembly, 
This night to meet here, they conid do no leſs, 


Out of the great reſpect they bear to beauty 
8 P wad > But 


— 


— __ 
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But leave their flocks; and under your fair cont 
Crave leave to view thoſe ladies, and intreat 

An hour of revels with them. 
Mol. Say, lord Chamberlain, 
They have 2 my poor houſe grace; for which I pray 


A thouſand thanks, and pray em, take their pleaſures, | 
[ Chu/e ladies: King and Anne Bullen. 
King. The faireſt hand I ever rouch'd! O beauty, 
"Till now I never knew thee, - (Mufic. Dance, 
Mol. My lord, Bet 
Cham. Your grace? 


Vol. de 0 ww, afide.) rey tell 'em thus much ow 


' There mould inns amongſt 'em, by-his perſon: 
More worthy this place than myſelf; to 9 
I would ſurrender it. | 


Cham. I will, 8 on N 4 
| Ms tot company nn. 
ml. What ſay: tlicy.? 72 
Cham. Suchia:cne, they all confeſs, 
There is, indeed; which they would have your grace 
Find out, and he will take it. 
4 ol, Let me fee then, f 
By all your good leaves, gentlemen; Here In wake 
My royal choice. 
King.. You have found him, Cardinal, 
You hold a fair aſſembly; you do well, lord, 
Your are a 2 or, VI1 tell you, Cardinal, 
I ſhould judge now unhappily. 
X Wol. 1 am glad, 
Your Grace is grown ſo pleaſant. 
My lord Chamberlain, 
Pr” ythee. come hirher, What fair lady's that ? © 
Cham, _-_ pleaſe your Grace, Sir Thomas Bullen's 
daughter, 
The Viſcount Rochford, one of her Inghneſs? women, 
King. By heaven, ſhe's:a dainty one.,—Sweet heart, 
I were-unmannerly to take you out, [To Ain Balles: 
And not to kiſs you.— A health, Genilemen 
Let it go roun 
Wal. Sir Thomas Lovell, is the banquet ready 
P the privy chamber. | 
L.ov.. Yes my lord. 
Wol; Your Grace, 


1 fear 


KING HENRY VIII. 
I fear is a little heated. 
Kirg, I fear, too much. 
Wol. There's freſher air, my lord, 
In the next chamber, 
King. Lead in your Ladies every one.—Sweet part - 
ner, 8 
I muſt not yet forſake you Let's be merry: 
have another meaſure yet to lead 'em, 
Which being ended, they ſhall go fleep: 
Then this, which does a happy viſion ſeem, | 
May be again repeated in a dieam. [Exeunt. 


15 


* 


ACT II. SCENE a free. 
Entir Bickingham from his arraigiument, ¶ Tipflat es bifere 
him, the axe with the edge toward bim. Halberts on 
each fide) accompanied with fir T homas Lovell, fir Ni- 
rholas Vaux, fir Milliam Sands, and common people, Ic. 
Buck, You that thus far have come to pity me, 
Hear what I ſay. and then go home and loſe me, 
I have this day receiv'd a traitor's judgment, 
And by that name muſt die; yet, heaven bear witacſs, 
And, if Ihave a conſcience, let it fink me | 4 
Even as the axe falls, if I be not faithful! 
The law l bear no malice for my death, 
*T has done, upon the prem-ſes, but juſtice ; * 
But thoſe, that ſought it, I could wiſh more chriſtians ; 
Be what they will I heartily f rgive em: e 
Nor will I ſue, although the king have mercies 
More than I dare make faults, Ye few, hat lov'd me, 
And dare be bold to weep for Buckingham, 
His noble friend, and fellows, whom to leave 
Is only bitter to him, only dying, 
Go with me, like good angels, to my end; 
And as the los g divorce of ſteel falls on me, 
Make of your prayers one ſweet ſacrifice, 
And liſt my ſoul to heaven. Lead on. 

Lew. I do beſee h your grace, for charity, 


Ik ever any malice in your heart 


Were hid againſt me, now to forgive me frankly. 
Buck. Sir Thomas Lovell, I as free forgive you, 
As I would be forgiven : | 

Commend me to his grace; ; 
And it he ſpeaks of Buckingham, pray tell him, 
You met him half way in heaven. My vows and prayers 
Yet are the king's ; and till wy foul forſake me, 

+47 ſy A Shall 
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Shall cry far bleſſings on him: - May he live 
Longer than I have time to tell his years; 
Ever belov'd, and loving, may his rule be ! 
And, when old time ſhall lead him to his end, 
| Goodnels, and he fill up one moment 
Lew. Prepare there, | 
The duke is coming. See, the barge be ready z - 
And fit it with ſuch furniture as ſuits | 
The greatneſs of his perſon, 
_ Fuck, Nay, ſir Nicholas, 
Let it alone ; my ſtate now will but mock me. 
When I came hither, I was lord high conſtable, 
And duke of Buckingham; now, poor Edward Bohus: 
Vet I am richer than my baſe accuſers, r 
That never knew what truth meant: 6 
My nob'e father, Henry of Buckingham, . © 
Who firſt rais'd head againſt uſurping Richard, 
Flying to ſuccour to his ſervant Ban fer, 
Being diſtreſs d, was by that wretch betray d, 
And without trial fell: 
I had my trial, 7 | * * 
And, muſt needs ſay, a noble one; which makes me 
A little happier than my wretched father : 25 
Yet thus far we are one in fortunes, - both 
Fell by our ſervants, by thoſe men we lov'd. 
You hat hear me, BS: 
This from a dying man receive as certain | 
Where you are liberal of your loves and counſels. - 
Be ſure you be not looſe ; thoſe you make friends, 
- And give your hearts to, when they once perceive, 
The leaft rub in your fortunes, fall away 
Like water from ye, never found again, ; 
But where they mean to fink ye, All-good, people, 
Pray for me! I muſt now forſake you; the laſt hour 
Of my long weary life is comeupon me. 
Farewell; and when you would ſay ſomething that is ſad, 
Remember Buckingham. [Exit Buckingham and train, 
| SCENE, an antichamber in the Palace. 
Enter the Led Chambherluin, the Dukes of Nor olk and 
| | Suffolk. | 
Nor. Well met, my lord Chamberlain, 
Cham. Good day to both your graces. 
Sf. How is the king employ'd ? | 
Cbam. I left him private, 
Full of ſad thoughts and troubles, ' 


Nr. 


KING HE NR VIII. 1y 
Nor. What's the cauſe ? 1x8 1* » Do ! 
Cham. It ſeems, the marriage with his brother's wife 

Has crept too near his conſcience. 19 700% U 
Suf. No, his conſcience 2 2 

Has crept too near another lady. 

Nor. Tis ſo; | | 

This is the Cardinal's doing, the-king-cardinal ! 

That blind prieſt, like the eldeſt ſon of fortune, 

Turns what he liſts, This king will know aim one day. 
Suf. Pray god he do! he'll never know himſelf elle. 
Nor. We had need pray, v1] SY 

And heartily for our deliverance; . 

Or this imperious man will work us ail 

From pri ces into pages : f 

Let's in. 74ic | 

And with ſome other buſine's put the king 

From t eſe ſad thought, that work ſo much upon him 

My lord, you'll bea us c mpauy? 

Cham, Ex. ule me; 

The king has 1 nt me other-where: Beſides 

vou'll bnd a moſt unfit time to diſturb him. p29 

Health to your lordſhips. * [Exit ier Chamberlain, 
Nor, Thanks, my good lord Chamberlain. 

Enter the King, reading penſive 7. 
Syf. How ſad he looks ! ſure, he is much affſicted. 
King. Who's there! ha? 
Nor. Pray God, he be not angry. REF: 
King, Who's there, I ſay? How dare you thruſt 
yourſelves 

Into my priv. te meditatior.s 2 

Whom am TI, ha? | 1 
N:r. A gracious king, that pardons all offences, 

Malice ne'er meant. Our breach of duty, this way, 

Is bufineſs of eſtate ; in which we come 

To know your royal pleaſure. 

King, You are too bold: | 

Go to; il make you know your times of buſineſs : 

Is this an hour for temporal affairs, ha? 

Enter Wolſey, and Camp ius with a tommiſſion. 
Who's there? my good lord Cardinal !==O my Wolſey, 
The quiet of my wounded conſcience ! 
Thou art a cure fit for a king, You're welcome, 

[To Camprints | 

Moſt learned reverend fir, into our kingdom; | 

Uſe us, and it na good lord, have great care 
3 
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I be not foumd a taller. + © [To .. 
Mol. Sir you can not. „t ee 

I would your grace would give us but an hour 

Of private conference. cin . 
King. We are buſy ; go. . Nor, andSuf.. 
Nor. This prieſt has no pride in him? =”, 


Suf. Not to | of: F 
I would not bh, fick though, for his place. 
But this cannot continue. 

Pl! venture one heave at him. 3 
Say I another. 3 [ Ex unt Mr. and Suff. 
Wol. Your grace has gi en a precedent of wiſdom 

Above all princes, in committing frecly 

Your ſ ruple to the voice of Chriſtendom : 

Who can be angry now? what envy rea h you? 

The Spaniard, tied by blood and favour to her, 

Muſt now confeſs, if he h.ve any goodn-ſs, 

The trial juſt and noble. Al the clerks, 

I mean the learned ones, in Chriſtian kingdoms, 

Have their free voices. Rome, the nurſe of judgment, 

Invited by your noble ſelf, hath ſent . | 

One general tongue unto us, this good man, 

This juſt and learned prieſt, Card nal Cam; eius; 

| Whom, once more, | preſent vnto your highneſs. 

Kg. And once more in my arms I bid him welcome, 
And thank the holy conclave for their loves 
They have ſent me ſuch a man I would have wiſh'd for. 

Cam. —— grace muſt needs deſerve all ſtrangers' 

oves. 5 | h 

Lou are ſo noble. To your highneſs' hand 

(The city of Rome commanding) you, my lord 

Cardinal of York, are join' with me, their ſervant, 

In the unpartial judging of this buſineſs, 
Ling. Two equal men. The queen ſhall be ac- 
_____ quainted | | . 

Forthwith for what you come: — Where's Gardiner? 

Wol. I know, your ma jeſty has always lov'd her 

So dear in heart, not to deny her that . 

A « oman of leſs place might aſk by law; 

Scholars, allow'd freely to argue for her. 

King. Ay, the beſt; ſhe ſhall have; and my favour 
To him that does beſt ; God forbid elſe. Cardinal, 
Pr'ythee, call Gardiner to me, my new ſecretary ; 

I find him a fit fellow, 


Cardina 7 
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Cardi nal goes out, ard re- ener uit Gardiner. | 
Mol. Give me your hand: mn Joy anddflivor to you; 
You are the King's now. | 
Gard. To be commanded: -. 
For ever by your grace, whoſe hand has e me. 
Alas. 
Ling. Come hicher, Gardiner. [Walks and whiſpers. 
Cam. My lord of York, was not one > Yoo Pace 
In this man s place before him : 
Wol. Yes, he was. 
Cam, Was he not held a learned man? 2 
Wol. Yes, ſurely. | 
Cam, Believe me, there's an ill opinion ſpread then 
Even of yourſelf, lord Cardinal, 
Mol. How ! of me? 
Cam. They will not ti k to ſay, you envy'd him; 
And fearing he would rife, he was ſo virtuous, 
Kept him a foreign man {till : which ſo griev'd him, 
That he ran mad, and died. 
Mol. Heaven's peace be with him! 
That's Chriſtian care enough. For living murmurers, 
There's places of rebuke. He was a fool, 
For ke would needs be virtuous. That good fellow, 
If I commanded him, follows my appointment ; 
I will not come ſo near elſe. Learn this, brother, 
We live not to be grip'd by meaner perfons. 
King. Deliver this with moceſty to the queen. x, 
[ Exit Gar. 
The moſt convenient pla e that T can think of, | 
For ſuch receipt of learning, is Black Friars: 
There ye ſhall meet about this weighty buſineſs: * 
My Wolſey, ſee its furniſh'd. —O my lord, 
Would it not grieve an able man, to leave 
So ſweet a bed fellow? Bu, conſcience! conſciencs?: 5 
O, *tis a tender place, and I muſt leave her. [ Exeunt. 
SCENE, Ar ant - chamber of the Queen's apartments. 
Enter Anne Bullen, and an old Lady. 
Autre. Not for that neither: Here's the pang that 


a ches: 

His biebuets having liv'd ſo long with her 3 and e 
So good a lady, that no tongue could ever 
Pronounce diſlionour of her, (by my life, 

She never knew harm do ng,) 
I ſwear, i is better ro be lowly 2 


Than wear a golden ſorrow. | 
I would 


| Follow ſuch creatures. That you may, fair d. 


The king's majeſty 
- Commends his god opinion to you, and 


Out of his grace he adds. 


a: - KING: * N vin. 

I'would not be u queen. 5 N x N aN 
Old L. Beſhrew me, I % * * 

For all this pice of your bypocrify ef nt {as 5 
Anne. Nay, good troth, ual 
Old L. You-would not be a queen ? | 
Ann,. No, not for all the riches under — 


Old L. Ii ſtrange; a n yes do Owe _ 
me, 


old as I am to queen it. 
Ane. How do you talk! 
I ſwear again, I would not be a queen 
For all the world. 
Ola L. In faith, for little England 
You'd venture an embalming . I myſelf + 
Would for Canarvonſhire, although there 'long'd 
No more to the crown but that, Lo, who comes here? 


2828 


Enter Lord Chamberlain, 
Cham. Good morrow, Jadie*, What wer” wor h to 
know 6 


The ſecret-of your conference? | 
Cham, It was a gentle buſineſs, and becoming 
The action of good women. There is ered 
All will be well. | 
Anne. Now I pray Ged, amen! | 
Cham. You bear a gen tle a ind; and heavenly bleſſings 


Perceive ] ſpeak ſincerely, 


Does purpoſe honour, to you no leſs flow ic 8 
Than Marchioneſs of Pembroke ;. to which title 
A thouſand p-unds a year, annual ſupport, 


Anne. I do 4 ſeech your lordſhip, | | 
Vouchſafe to ſpeak. my thanks, and my obedience, 
As from a 15 ing-handmaid, to his highneſs, 
Whoſe health, and royalty I pray for. 

Cham, Lady, 
I ſhall not fail to approve the fair conceit, bee? 
The king hath of you.—I have perus d her well; 
Beauty and honour are in her ſo mingled, B77 le. 
That they have caught the king: and who knows yet, 
But from this lady may proceed a gem, 


To 1277 all this ifle 7 — I'll to the king, 


Aud ay I ſpoke wich you. "RO Lord Cban berlain. 


ade 
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une. My hononr'd lord, 
014 L. The Marſhioneſs of pembroke! - 
A thouſand, pounds a year! for pure reſpe& 
No other obligation ? by my life, 
That promiſes more thouſands ; honour's train 
Is longer than his fore-ſki. t. | t 
Anne, Good lady. ,, + riot v1] 
Make yourſelf merry with your particular fancy, ' 
And 1-ave me out on't. Would I had no being, 
If this ſalute my blood a jot ; it fa.nts me, 
To think what follows. | 
The queen is comfortleſs, and we forgetfull 
In our long abſence: pray, do not deliver 
What here you have heard, to wars ar ts 
Old L. What, do you think me ; 22 
SCENE, the c. art for the trial of 2. Catherine, fitting in 
Ball at Black-Friurs. 
Vol. Whilſt our commiſſion from Rome i 18 * 
Let ſilence be commanded. 
King. What's the need? | 
It hath already publicly been read, 
And on all fides the authority allow'd ; 
You may then ſpare that time, 
Vol. Be't fo proceed, 
Sc. ibe, Say, Henry king of England, come into the 
court, 
Crier. Heury king of England, &C, 


Here, 

of Say, Catherine queen of England, 
Come into the court, -- 

Crier, Catherine queen of England, &c. 
[Te gun goes to the king, and kneels at his fiet; os 
Feats, ] 

Jueen. Sir, I defire you, do me right and Juſtice 2 
And to beſtow your pity on me; for 
Iam a poor woman, and a ſtranger, 

Born out of your dominions ; having here 
No judge indifferent, nor no more afſurance  .. 
Of equal friendſhip and proceeding, Alas, fir, 

In what have I offended you? What cauſe 

Hath my behaviour given to you diſpleaſure, 

That thus you ſhould proceed to put me off, | 
And take your good grace from me ? Heaven ins 
] have been to you a true and humble wife, 
At all times to your will conformable; 


— 


Sir 
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That they had gather d a wife" council to them, 


I will implore. If not, ii che name of * 
| Your pleaſure be fulfil'd! 


What is unſettled in the king. 


f 
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Sir, call to mind 

That I have been your wite; in | this obeilichbe, 8 
Upwards of twenty years, and have been bleſt 
With many children by you: If in the courſe 
And proceſs of this time, you can report, 
And prove it too, againſt mine honour avght, - 
My bond to wedlock, or my love and duty, 
Againſt your ſacred perſon, i in God's name, 
Turn me away, and let the foul'ſt eontempt 
Shut door upon me, and ſo give me 1 

To the ſharpeſt kind of juſtice, Pleaſs e you, tr. 
The king, your father, was reputed for 

A prince moſt prudent, of aniexccllent 


And unmatch'd wit and judgment. Ferdinand, 


My father, king of Spain, was reckon'd one 
The wiſeſt prince, that there had reign'd: by many 
A year before, It is not to be queſtion'd 


Of every: — that did debate this buſineſs, | 
Who deem'd our mar iage lawful. Wherefore humbly 
Beſeech you, fir, to ſpare me, till I may 

Be by my friends in-»paina@viv'd; whoſe counſel = 


al. You have here, lady, 
(And of your choice) theſe . fathers ; men 
Of ſingular integrity and learning, 
Yea, the elect oꝰ the land, who are aſſembled | 
To plead your eauſe. It ſhall be therefore bootleſs, 
That lo ger you defer the court, vas well 
For your quiet, as to rectify 


Cam. His grace 
Hathſpoken well and juſtly : therefore, madam, 
It's fit this royal ſeffion do proceed; 
And that, without delay, their arguments 
Be now produc'd, and heard. 
Que. Lord Cardinal, —— 
To you I ſpeak. 
Mol. Vour pleaſure, madam ? 
Qucen. Sir. 


I am about to weep; but, hiking that 


We area queen, (or long have dteam'd ſo) certain, 


The daughter of a king), my drops of tears 
; PI turn to ſparks of fire, 


Wah 
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Nil. Pe patient yet... 3 
Queen. IT will, when you are humble; nay, before,. 
Or God will puniſh me. I do believe, * 
Induc'd by potent circumſtances, that | 
You are mine enemy ; and make my challenge, 
You ſhall not be my judge: for it is you ; 
Have blown this coal betwixt my lord and me. 
Which God's dew quench ! therefore, I ſay again, 
I utterly abhor, yea, from my ſoul | = 
Refuſe you for my judge; whom, yet once more 
I hold my moſt malicious foe; and think not 
At all a friend totrathi  . 
Wol. Madam you do me wrong, 
I have no ſpleen againſt you: nor injuſtice 
For you, or any: how far I have proceeded, 
Or how far further, ſhall. is warranted 
By a commiſſion from the eonſiſtory. 
Yea, the whole conſiſtory of Rome.. You charge me, 
That I have blown this coal: I du deny it: 
The king is preſent : if ir be known to him 
That I gainſay my deed, how may he wound 
And worthily, my falſehood ? yea, as much 
As you have done my truth. If he kuo-]. p 
That I am free of your report, he knows, | . 
I am not of your wrong. I herefore in him | 
It lies, to cure me; andthe cure is, to : N 
Remove thoſe thoughts from you. The which before 
His highneſs thall ſpeak in, I do beſeech 
You, gracious madam, to unthink your ſpeaking : 
And ſay ſo no more. m_ 
Quel n. My lord, my lord, 
I am a ſimple woman; much too weak | 
To oppoſe your cunning. You are m-ek, and humble 
mouth'd ; $617? | 
You ſign your place and calling in full ſeeming, 
With meekneſs and humility : but your heart 
Is eramm'd with arrogancy, ſpleen and pride. 
— That again | | 
I do refuſe you for my judge; and here, 
Fefore you all, appeal unto the pope, | 
To bring my whole cauſe fore his holineſs ; 
And to be judged by him. gee 775 Hp 
| [She curifies to the ling, and offers to departs 
Cam. The queen is obſtinate, © 5 
Stubborn to juſtice, apt to accuſe it, ang 
| | Diſdainfut 
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Diſdainful to be try'd by i it ; "tis not well. A gt te 
She's going away. 5 
Kung. Call her again. 


Crier. Catherine, queen 1 . come into the 


court. 
Uher. Madam, you are call'd back. 


Nuten. What need you note it? pray EY keep your 
wa 


* 
When you are call'd, return. Now the lord help, 
They vex we paſt my patience .—Pray you, paſs on: 


I will not tarry; no, nor ever more 


Upon this buſineſs, my appearance make 
In any of their courts. 


Exeunt Queen ard her attendants | 


King. Go thy Way $, 157 


That man i* the world who hou'd report he has | 


A better wife, let him in nought be truſted, 
For ſpeaking falſe in that. Thou ar, alon*,, - 
The queen of earthly que ns :—She i is noble Horns 4 


And, like her true nobility, ſhe bas 


Carried herſelf towards me. 
Wol Moſt gracious ſir, | 
In humbleſt manner I require your high ay” 
Thar it ſha't pleaſe you to declare, in pon, 
Of all theſe ears, (for where I am robb'd and . d, 
There muſt I be unloos d; although not there 
At once, and fully fati: fied) if I 


Did broach this buſineſs to your highneſs; or 
| Laid any ſcruple in your way, whic might. 
Induce you to the qu ſtion on't ? 


King. My lord Cardinal, 
I do excuſe ou; yea, upon mine honour, | 
I free you from't. You are not to be taught, 


That you have many enemies, that know not 


Why they are ſo; but, like the village ccrs, 
Bark when their fellows do : by ſome of theſe 
The queen is put in anger —You arc excus'd : 


But will you be more juſtified ? you ever 


Have wiſh'd the ſleeping of this buſineſs ; 


But oft have hindered, 


The paſſages made t. ward it —On my bonour, 
I ſpeak my good lord Cardinal, to this point, 


And thus far clear him. Now what m. v'd me to "ol 
My conſcience firſt receiy' d a tenderneſs, 
OR and Priek, on certain ſpeeches u:ter'd . 


1 
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By the biſhop of Bayonne, then French Ambaſſador ; 
For no di:like i” the world againſt the perſon 
Of our good Queen. 8 
Prove but our marriage lawful, by my life 
And kingly dignity, we ae contented: 
To we:r our mortal ſtate to come, with herr, 
Catherine our Queen, befote the 1 eregtuie 
That's paragon *d o the world. 
Can. $0 pleaſe your Highnefs, £2341 
The Queen being abſent, Kae a needful fitneſs 
That we adjourn this court to a future day: U 
Mean while muſt be an earneſt motion | 
Made to the Queen, to call bach her appeal . $4.58 
She intends to his Holineſs [The riſe '0 dart 
Ki.g Break up the court; 
Theſe Cardinals trifle with me: I abhor 
This dilatory floth, a d tricks of Rome. 
My learn'd and well- beloved ſervant Cm 
Pr'ythee, return! with thy approach, I know, 
Theſe comforts will make _— which now are flow, 
— _ [Exeunz, 
ACT. III. "ST EN 2 The Dress 4 5 Apartment, 
RX. — Qucen 2 her Women, as at N 25 
wen TAKE thy lute, wench ; M foul rows ſad 
Wh 'F with troubles; © * 8 
ding, and diſp*rſe them, if thou cal: 
| SONG, fet by Dr. A ne.” 
Lore's the gran of , h:art, 
Full of miſchief, full of wies _ 
All its joys are m x with ſin rt, 8 . 
Thr s beneath his x ſes grow | 
And. jerpe t li e, he flings the breafl, 
Where he is harbo er d and careſi d. 
Enter a Gent eman, 
Queer. How now ? | 
Gent. An t pleaſe your Grace, the two ey Cardinals 
Wait i the preſence. | | 
Auen. Would they fpeak with me 1 
Ge t. They will d me ſay ſo, Madam. 
Ace. Fray their Gra, es oh 
T come near. What can he their buinefs 
With me, a poor, weak ne. fallen from favour ? _ 


Exit MHaſſeng 1. 


I do not like their coming, now 1 think ont, 
They thould be good 81 the r affairs are righteuuse - 
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a6 KING HENRY Vi. 
En er th Car. ina : Wolſey and Campeins, 
Mol. Peace to your tiighneis! 
| Nyeen, What are your pleaſures with me, Reverend 
Lords? 5 | Si bet 80 | 
Mol. May it pleaſe you, noble Madam, to withdray 
Into your private chamber, we ſhall give you X 
The full cauſe cf our comi g. | 
Due:n, Speak it he e. | 
There's nothing 1 have don- yet, o my conſcience, 
Deſerves a c rner: would all other women 18 
C uld ſpeak this with as free a ſoul as Ido! 
Wol. Regina ſerent;/ ma, | 
Aue n. Good my Lord, no Latin; 
I am not ſuch a truant, finc? my coming, 
As not to know the language I have liv'd in. 
A tran ge tonguemakes my cauſe more ſtrange, ſuſpicious, 
Pray, ſpeak in Engliſh : Here are ſome will thank you, 
If you ſpeak truth, for their poor miſtreſs? ſake :; 
Believe me, ſhe has had much wrong. 
Cam. Moſt hon: ur d Madam, TL 48 
My Lo d of York,—out of his oble nature 
Zeal and obedience he ſtill bore your Grace, 
Offers, as I do, in a fign of peace 
His ſervice and his counſel... 3 | 
Lee To betray me. [ Afide, 
My Lor. s, I thank y. u both for your good wills, 
Ye ſpeak like honeſt men; (pray Gos, ye prove ſo!) 
But how to make ye ſuddenly an anſwer 
In ſuch point of 7 ſo near mine honour, 
More near my life I fear) with my weak w t, 
nd to ſuch men of gravity and lear.i.g, 
In t:uth, Iko not. I as ſet 
Among my maids; full little, God kno s, looking 
Eit' er for ſuch men, or ſuch buſineſs. 
ll For her ſake that I have been, {for I feel 
4 The laft fit of my greatneſs) good your Graces, 
L iet me have time and counſel, for my cauſe, 
i Alas! I ama «oman, frieadle's, ropeleſs. | 
Wal. Os you wrong the K ng's love with thoſe 
- rs; | 
Your hopes and friends are inſin. te, 
ik 2x en. In &ngland __. | 
i But little for my profit ; Can you think, Lords, 
Tat any Engl man dare give me counſel ? 
No, no, wy friends, c | 
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They that muſt weigh out my affliftiens, | 
They tha: my truſt muſt grow to live o here; 
They are, as all my other comforts, far hence, 
In my own country Lords. | "IE 
Can l would your Grace | | 
Would leave your griefs, and take my counfel. 
Au. How, Sir? 
Cam. Put your main caufe into the. King protection; 
He's lovir g and moſt gracious, Twill be much 
Both for your honour better, and your cauſe ; 
For if t e trial of the law oertake y.a, 
You'll part away. diſgrac'd. 
Mo.. He tells you rightly. 
Que. Te tell mewhat ye wiſh for both, my ruiq 
Is this your Chriſtian counſel? Out upon you! _ 
Heaven is above all yet; there ſits a Judge, 
That no king can corrupt. 
Would ye have me, | 
(If ou have any juſtice, any pity, 
If you be any thing but churebmens? habits} 
Put my fick caule into his hands that hates me f 
Alas! he has banifi'd me his bed already ; 
His love, too long ago. ok 
Wil. Pray hear me. | 
2-1, Would | had never trod this Engliſt earthb, 
Or felt the flatteries that grow u in? 
Ye have angels faces, but Heaven knows your hearts. 
I am the moſt unhappy woman livng.— L 
Alas! poor wenches, where are now yonr-fortumes ? 
n! 5 To Ar women. 
Ship-wreck'd upon a kingdom, where no pity, 
No friends, no hope, no kindred weep for me, 
Almoſt no grave allout# me —Like the lily: 
That once was miſtreſs of the field; and; flour {tvdy 
Ill hang my head, and periſh, a 
Mol It your Grace 5 | 
Could but be brought to know, our ends are honeſt, 
You'd feel more comfort. Why ſhould we, good Lady, 
Upon what cauſe, wrong you? 
We are to cure ſuch fortows; not to ſow em. 
| know: you have a gentle, noble temper, 
A ſoul as even as a calm; Pray, think us | 
Thoſe we Bain peace makers, friends, aud fervants. 
A en, Do what you will, my Lords; And, pray, 
forgive me, 
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If I have us'd- myſelf 'unmannerly, | + 

You know I am a woman, . 

To make a ſeemly anſwer to ſuch perſons, 

Pray, do my ſervice to his m.jeſty : 

He has my heart yet ; and ſhall have my prayers, 
While I ſhall have my life, Come, Reverend fathers ; 
Beſtow your counſels on me. She now begs, 

That little thought, when the ſet footing here, 
She ſhould have bought her n ſo dear. (Exe, 
SCENE, Anticb imb. r to ibe King's he Ravi of 
Fnt. r Duke of Nor fall Duke of Suff li, the Earl of Surry, 

an? the Lord C amberlaing. * 

Nor. If yon will now unite in your complaints, 
And. force them with a conſtancy, the Cardinal 
Cannot ſtand under them. | 

Sur. I am joy ful 4 | FEARS i - 
To m et the ſeal occaſion, that may: give me 
Remembrance of my father in law, the Dus; wich 
Jo be reveng'd on him. | 

Suf, Whieh of the Peers + 
Have uncontemn'd _= by h'm, or at leaſt | 


Strangely negleted? When did he regard + 
The ſtamp of nobleneſs in any ah | 


Out of himſelf ? T2 
Cam. My Lords, if you cannot 
Bar his accefs to the King, never attempt 
Any thing on him; for he hath a witcheraſe | 
Over the King in n. s tongue. 

Mr. O, fear him not; 

His ſpoll i in that is out; The King hath found 
Mätter againſt him, that for ever mars [ 

The honey of his language, 1 bn 

In the divo ce, his contrary proceedings 7 

Are all unfolded ; wherein he * 

As I would wiſh mine enemy. 

Su. How came 
His practices to light? 

Sf. Mott Rrangely. 

Sur, How? 

S. The Cardinal's letters to the Pepen miſe rrieck 
And cam: to the eye of the King: Wherein was read, 
How that the Cardinal did intreat his Holineſs 
o ſtay the judgment c' the divorce; For if 


It did take place, 7 * quoth he, perceive | 1 
. . Hay 


_- 
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King is ta 4% A on to n © 
= 5 of 25 Auen, Lady Anne Bullen. 
Sur. Hes the King this? 
Sf. Believe it. 
Sur! Will this work ? | 
- Cham. The King in this perceives bln, how he coalts, 
And hedges, his own way. But in this po'nt 
All his tr.cks founder, and he brings his phyfic 
Af.er his pat ent's death; the King 9 
Hath married the fair Lady. | 
Sur. But, will the King 
Digeſt this letter of the Carne ? 
Seh. Nojinoy 2 
Cardin : 1 Campeins e's 
5 ſtolen away to Rome: kas-tx'en. no leave: 
ath left the cauſe o the King unhandled; and 
Is pe as'the agent of our Cardinal, 3 
To ſeceid all h's plot. I do aſſure you, 
.. The King cry*'d, Ha? at this. 
Vor. But, my Lord, | 
When returns Cranmer ? 
SF. He is return'd in his opinion; which 
Have ſatisfy'd the King for his divo. ce. 
Shortly, I believe, 2 113: 
His ſecond marriage mall be publiſh'd, nd £2 : 
Her co onation, Catherine no more 
Shall be call'd, Queen; but Princeſs Dow ger, . 
And widow to Prince Arthur, 
S. The Cardina.ꝛyq 
Enter Wolſey and Seen | 
No- Obſerve,” obſerve ; he's moody. 
Wal. The packet, Cromwell, | 
Gave it y.u the King? . 
Cr.m, To his own hand, in his bed chamber, 
. Look'd he 0 the inſide o' the paper? 
Crom. Preſently 
He did unſeal them: And the firſt he view 'd, 
He did it with a ſerious mind; a heed -—- 
Was in his countenance, You he Dade 
Attend him here th.s mornis g. 
I. Is her ady 
To come abroad? | 
Crom, I think, by this he is e 
Wil, Leave me a while..— [Ext C. nvell. 
A {hall be to the Dutcheſs of Alenſon, | . 
| D 3 The 
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ING HENRY VIX. 
The French King's ſiſter: He ſhall e Fa | 
Anne Bullen! No > il no Aure Bullens for bins: — 
There's more in't than fair vil ——Bullen {— 
No, we'll no Bullens !—Speedily, 1 with 
To hear from Rome.—The Marctvigagls:of Pembroke 
Ver. Hels diſcontented. 
St/. Mp, he hears the King 
Does whet his anger to him. 
Ser. Sharp enough, 
Lord, for thy juſtice ! 
Wel. | Aide. ] The late 88 elbe 2 4 
kaight's daughter, f 
To be her miſtreſs' miſtreſs! the Queen's queen !— — 
This candle burns @ot clear: Tis l. muſt ſnuff it: 
Ther, cut it g es — What though I Kno] her virtuous 
And well-deſerving? yet I know; her for 
A ſplee' y Luth ran; and not wholeſome ;to, + 
Our cauſe, that ſhe Mould lie i the boſorn-of | 
Our hard- rul'd King. Again, there is ſprung up 
An heretic, an arch one, Cranmer; one, 
Hath crawl'd inte the favour of the King, 
And is his oracle. 
Nor. He's vex'd at ſomething. | 
Fur. fg would toere ſomething that would fret the 
rin | 
Ihe aner ord of h's heart ! ANN 
Emer King, reading a thed4.e ; 2d Lovell. 
Suf. The King df 
King, What piles of wealth heth he accumplated 
To his own portion! and what expence by the hour 
Seems to flow from him! How, i' che name of chrift, 
Does he rake this together n. my Lords 3 $ * 
Saw you the Card nal? | 
No-. My Lord, we have ' 
Stood here obſerving him; Some'firang: « commotion 
Is in his brain. 
In moſt ſtrange poſtures 
We have ſetn him ſet bimſelf, 
I ng. It may well he: 
There is mutiny in his mind. 
If we did think, 
His e atemplations were above the earth, 
And fix d on ſpiritual objects, he ſhould fill 
'Dwel! in his muſings; but, I am af aid, : 
His thiakings are below the moon. (He bjders 4 4. 
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pol. Heaven forgive me «vi 
Ever God bleſs your Highucſs ! —— 15 
Lin Good my Lord, 
You — full of heavenly ſus, 2nd _ the inventory 
Of your beſt graces in your mind.; ; the which 
You were wow running o'er; You have ſcarce time 
To ſteal from ſpiritual leiſure a brief ſpan, 
To keep your earthly audit: Sure, in that 
I deem you an ill huſband ; and am glad 
To have you thereiu my COMPAniane \ 
Wol, Sir, 
For holy offices I have a time; a time 
To think upon the part of buſineſs, 
I bear i' the ſtate; and nature does require 
Her time: of preiervation, 'which, pe: force, 
I her frail. ſon, amongſt my brethrea mo tal,, 

Mult give my teudance to. 

King, Vou have fail well. 

Vol. And ever may your Highneſs yoke together, J 
As I will lend you cauſe, wy daiug well 4 
With my w U ſaying ! 

g. Tis well {.ad again; 

And 'tis a kind of good deed, to {ay well 
And yet words are ao deeds. My father lov'd you 
H Hai, he did; and with his deed did-crown 

His word upon you. Since I had my office, 

I have kept y u next my heart; have not alone 
Empley'd you where high profits might come home. 

Wil. What ſhould tliis mean? | [A ce 

Sz, It begins well. . LA. 

King, Havel not made you 
The prime man of the ſtate ? I pray you, tell me, 

If what I now pronounce, you ,bave found true : 
And, if you may confeſs it, ſay withal, 
If you are bound to us, or no. What ſay vou? 

Mol. My Sovereign, I confeſs, your royal graces, 
Shower'd on me daily, h ve been mo e than * 

My ſtu iied pus poſes requite ; 

I profeſs, 

That for y: ur Highneſs" good I ever labour'd, 

More than mine ewn ; | 
Though all the world ſhoul. crack their duty to you, 
Thouyh perils did | 


- Abannd, as thick as thought could make 'em, and 


Appear is forms more horrid; yet my duty, 1 
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As doth a rock againſt the chiding flood, 1 a 
Should the approach of this wild river break, | ] 
And land E. yours. | 0 | 
E, g. "Tis nobly ſpoken ;= + + Seas 
T:ke notice, Lords, he has «loyal rena, n l 
For you have ſeen him open't :—Read o'er this;  * 
In e 
And, after, this : And then to breakfaſt, with' 
What appetite you may, 
" (Exit King, frown vg upon Cardinal Wl 2 ; th. Nob; es 
throng aft r kim, ww iſperin; and ſimiling. 
Wol, What ſhould this mean? 
He parted frowning from me, as if ruin 
Leap'd from his eyes. 80 looks the chafed ſion 
Upon the daring h.ntſmag that has gall'd him, LES 
Then makes him nothing. I muſt read this paper; ; 
I feir, the ſtory of his anger. —'Ti fo; -—'_ | 
This paper has undone me :—'Tis the act unt 
Of all that world of wealth I have drawn together 
For mine own ends; indeed, te gain the Popedom, 
And ſee my friends in Rome. O neglig ence, 
Fit for a fool to fall by! What croſs devil 
Made me put thi: main ſecret in the packet 
I ſent the King? Is there no way to cure this? 
No new device to beat this from his brains ? 
] know, *twill ſtir him ſtrongly; yet I know 
A way, if it take right, in ſpite of fortune 
Will bring me off again. What's this—To 75e Pope 
he letter, as I live, with all the buſineſs | 
Iwrit to his Holineſs, Nay, then 'arewel ! N 
I have touch'd the higheſt point of all my greatneſs 1 
And, from that full meridian of my glory 
I haſte now to my ſetting: — ] fhall fall, 
Like a br ght exhalation in the evening, 
And no man (ee me more. | | 
Re-enter tie Duck s of Norfolk . cud Suff Ak, the Earl of 
Surrey, an be Lord Can. N 
Nor. Hear the King's pleaſure, Cardinal ; who com- 
mands you | 
To render up the grea ſeal preſently 
Into ou: hand ; and to confine yourſelf ' 
To Eſher-houſe, my Lord of Wincheſter? , 
Till you hea: further from his Highneſs, | | 
nA. Stay. | 
. ere 5 your commiſſion, Lords ?- Words dann vt eure 
Authoiity 


I 


. 
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Authority fo mighty. 
Suff. Who dare cro s "em, 
Bearing the King's wil from his mouth e 2 
Ml. ill] find more than will, er words to do ie, 
(I mean, your malice) know, officious Lords, 
] dare, and muſt deny it. 
That ſeal, you 
Aſk with ſuch a violence, the K ng. 
(Mine and your maſter) with is own hand gave me; 
Bade me en oy it, with th place nd honours, 
During my life; and, to confirm his\goodneſs, 
Ty'd ut by letters patent, Now, who'll. take 1 
Sar. The King that gave it. 
Mol. It muſt be himſelf then, 
Fur. Thou'rt a proud traitor, Prieſt. 
mol. Proud Lord, thou lieſt; 
Within theſe fort y hours Surrey. urſt better. 
Have burnt that tongue, than faid fo. _ 
Sur. Thy ambition, 
Thou ſcarlet fin, robb'd this bewailing land 
Of noble Buckingham, my father-in-law. 
The heads of all thy b other Cardinals, 
(With thee, and all thy beſt, parts bound together,) 
Weigh'd not a hair of his. tlague on your policy !. 
You ſent me d puty for Ireland, | n 
Far from his ſue cou, from the King, from all, | 
That might have mercy on the fault, thou gay'ſt. him; 
Whilſt your grea goodnef , out of holy pity, 
Abſolv'd him with an ax. 
n. This, and all elſe 
This talking Lord can lay upon my credit, 
I anſwer, is moſt falſe, The Duke by law 
Found his deſerts. - 
If L lov'd many words, Lord, L ſhould tell you, 


Lou have as little honeſty as honour 3 3. 


That I, in the way of loyalty : nd truth 
Toward the King, my ever royal maſter, 
Dare m te a ſounder man than curiey can ohh: 
And Il that love his follies. | 
Sur. Your long coat, prieſt, proteds you; my Lords, 
Can ye endure to hea: this arrog nce ? 
And from this fellow? I we live thus tamely, 
To be thus jaded. by a piece of ſcarlet, 
Farewel, no_Uity ; let bis Grace go forward, 


— 


And 


And dare us with hi eap, like lack. £ 

WWol. All gocdneſs 
Is poiſon to thy ſtomach. a 

Fur. Yes, that go-inefs 
Of gleaving alt the 1aud's wealth into ne, 
Into our Own hands, Cardinal, by extortion ; 
The goodneſs of your interc: -pted packets 


You writ to the Pope, zgainit the King: Your goodneſs, 


Since you provoke me, ſhall be moſt notorious.— 
My ord of Norfolk, 
Produce the g anck um of his. ſins, the articles 
_ Colteted from his lif.— Il ſtartle you, 
W irſe thin the ſaering bell, when the brown weneh 
Lay kifling in your arms, ord + ardinal 

Mol. How much, methinks, I could deſpiſe thi man, 
But that, i am bound i in charity againſt it! 

Nor. Thofe artic es, my Lord, are in the Ry $ hand: 
But, thus much, they are foul ones. 

Nol. So much fairer, 
And ſp leſs, ſhall mine mnootence arife, 
Wh n the King knows my tru h. 

Sur. This cannot fav? you : 
It aak my memor”, l yet remember 
Some of theſe art des, and out they ſhall. 
Now, f you a. blut, and er) guilty, Cardinal, 
You ll ſhew a little! oneſiy. 10 
Nel. Speak on, Sir; 
1 dare your worſt o ections. 171 bluſb, 


It is to ſee a nobleman-want manners. 


Sr. I'd rather want thy ſe, than my head Have at you. 


Firſt, that, with-.ut the King's aſſent, or k:owledge, 
"You wrou ht 70 be 4 te gate; by which power 
Yau m im'd the juriſdicion of all biſhops. | 

Nor, Then; that; all you writ to Rome, or ebe 
To foreign Princes; Ege & Rex mens 
Was ſtil} i ſerib di ia which you brought the King | 


- To be your ſerv -ht. Y 


Sf. Tat out of mere ambition, you have m 4. 
Your holy-hat to be ſtampt on the King's coin, 


Sur. Then, that you hav-* ſent innumerable ſubſtance, 


(By wha means get, I leave o four own conſcience} 
To furniſh. Rome, and to prepare the ways 
You have fr dignities. Mauy more there are; 
Which, ſince they are of you, and od: ous, 
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Iwill not taint my mouth with. 
am. O, m, Lord, en 
Preſs not a falling man too far; 'tis virtue: 
His faults lie open t the laws; let hem, a 
Not yon, correct him. My heart u eeps to ee him 
So little of his great ſelf. | 
Sar. I forgive him. | 
Nor. And fo we'll leave you to your meditations 
How to live better, For our ſtubborn aniwer, 
About your giving back ihe creat ſeal to us, ; 
The King ſhall know. it, and, uo doubt, ſhall thank you 
So fare you well, my little good Lord Cardin l. [Eaxe.nt, 
Mol. Farewel, a long farce! to all my greatneſs ! 
This is the ſtate of man; to-day he puts forth 
The tender le. ves of hope, to-morrow bloſſoms, 
And bears his bluſhing honours thick upon him: 
The third day, comes a froſt, a killing troſt; 
And—when he thinks, good eaſy wan, full ſurely 
His greatneſs is a ripening, —nips his root, 
And then he falls, as 1 do. I have ventur'd, 
Like little wanton boys, that ſwim on bladders, 
Jheſe many ſummers in a ica of glory; 
But far beyond my depth : My high-blown pride 
At length broke under me; and now has left me, 
Weary, and old with ſervice, to the mercy 
Of a rude ſtream, that muſt for ever hide me. 
Vain pomp, and glory of this world I hate ye; 
I feel my heart new open'd. Oh, how wretched 
Is that poor man, tha: hangs on 'rinces favours! 
Enter Cromwell amazedly 
Why, how now, Cromwell ? 5 
Crom. 1 have no power to ſpeak, Sir, 
Wol, What, amaz'd | 
At my mis fortunes? Can thy ſpi it wonder, 
A great man fhould decline? Nay, an you weep, 
am fallen indeed. 
Crom How does your Grace? 
Mil. Why, well; 
Never ſo truly happy, my good Cromwell. 
I know myſelf now; and ' eel within me 
A peace above all earthly dignities, 
A till and quiet con1ct: 7. : 8 
C. am glad yon Grace has made hat right uſe of it. 
I i | hope | have. 4 au. abe now, methinks, 
(Out of a fortitude of foul 1 feel) | 


* 


To 
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Te endure more miſcries, and greater far, 
Than my « eak-heartcd enemics date offer, 
What news abroad? 

Cr m. The heavieſt, and the worſt, 
Is your diſpleaſure with the King. 

Mol. God ble him! 

Crom. The next is, that Sir Thomas More is choſen 
Lord Chancellor in your place. 
Mol. That's ſomewhat ſudden : 

But — s a learned man, May he continue 
Long in his Highneſs' favour, and do juſtice 
For tiuth's ake and his conſcience. 
What more? | 
Crom. That Cranmer is return'd with welcome; 
Inſtall 'd Lord Archbiſhop ef Canterbury. . 
ol That's news indeed. 
Crom. Laſt, that the Lady Ann, 
Whom the King hath in ſecrecy long married, 
This day was view'd in open, as his Queen, 
Going to chapel ; and the voice is now 
Only about her coronation, + | | 
Mol. There was the wei, ht that pull'd me down. 0 
Cromwell, 
The King has gone beyond me; all my glories 
In that one woman | have loſt for ever, 
Get thee from me, Cromwell ; 
I am a poor falPn man, unworthy now bo 
To be tny Lord and maſte. ents at 
Crom. O my I ord, | 
Muſt I hen leave you? Muſt I needs "KAY 
So good, ſo noble, and ſo true a maſter; 
Bear witneſs, all that have not hearts of i iron, 
With what a ſorrow Cromwell leaves hs Lord 
The King ſhail have my ſervice ; but my prayers 
For ever, and for ever, ſhali be yours. 
Mol. Cromwell, | did not think to ſhed a tear 
In all my miſeries; but thou haſt forced me, 
Out of thy noneſt truth, to play the woman, 
Let's dry our eyes : And thus far hear me, Cromwell; 
Aud, M hen am forgotten, as I hall be; ; 
Say, | taught thee, - 
Sav Wolſey that once trod th ways o glory. 
Mak bur n:y fall, and that which ruin'd me. 
Croma ell charge thee, flin away ambrtion ; 
By that lin fell the anls; h. can men then, 


The 


The image of s Maker, hope to win by't? 

Love thyſelf laſt; cheriſh thoſ- h a - s, that hate thee ; 
Still in thy right hand carry gentle peace, 

To ſilence enviou tongues Be juſt, and fear not. 
L-t all the end, t ou a m'ſt at, be hy country's. 
Then if thou fa: 'ſt, O Cromsel, 

Thou fall' i a b eſſed martyr Serve the Ki g 
Aud—riythee, le d me in: 

There, take an invento y of allI kave, 

To the laſt penny; 'ti the *ing's. My robe, 

And my integrity to Heaven, s all 

I dare now call my own, O Cromwell, Cromwell, 

Had I but ſerv'd my God « ith half the zeal 

] ſerv'd my King, he woulden ti mne age | 
Have left me naked to mine enemies. \ [Earunt. 


" ACT iv. scans, 2 wag 
Catherine Dewager diſcovered fret, -a:tended by © romwell, 
and Pai nce, 8 nas, 

Crom. How does your Grace 5 

Cath. O Crom ell, ſick to . | 
My legs, like loaded branches, bow to the earth, 
Willing to leave their burden. 
Did'ſt thou not-tell me, Cromwell, as thou led'ſt re, 
That the great child of honour, Card. nal Wolf y, 
Was dead ? 

Crom. Yes, Madam; but I think your Grace, 
Out of the pain you ſuffer'd, gave no ear to't. 

Cath, Pr'ythee, good Cromwell, tell me how he died; 
If well he ſtep'd before me, happily, 
For my example. 

Crom. Well, the voice goes, Madam. 
For after the ſtout Earl Northumberland 
Arreſted him at York, and brought him forward, 
(As a man ſorely tain 'ed) to his anſwer, 
He fell fick ſuddenly, and 1 ſo ill, 
He could not ſit his mule: 

Cath, a” FY man! 


Cron. At la 


—— 


To whom he gave the e words ; O fiber Abbot, 
An old man, b, oken with the form of flats, 

1s come to lay his weary does among ye; 

Give him a With earth Vr po ity! 
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| with eaſy roads, he came to Leiceſter; 
Lodg'd in the Abbey; ; where the reverend Ab: ot, | 
With all his Convent, honourably received him; 
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So went to bed, where eagerly his fickneſs 
Purſued him ſtill; and, three nights after this, 
About the hour of eight, (which he h mſelf 
Foretold ſhould be tis laſt) full of repentance, 
Continual meditation, tears, and :orrows, 
He gave his honours to the world again, 


His bleſſed. part to Heaven, and ſlept in peace. 


C..th. So may he reſt; his taults lie gently on him! 
Yet thus far, Cromwell, give me leave to ſpeak tim, 
And yet with charit ;—He was a man | 
Of an unbounded ſtomach, ever ranking 
Himſelf with Princes. 5 5 
His promiſes were, as he then was, mighty; 

But his performance, as he no is, nothing. 

Of his own body he was ill, and gave 

The clergy ill example. | 
Crom. Neble Madam, 


Mens? evil manners live in braſs; their virtues 


We write in water. May it pleaſe your Highneſs 
To hear me ſpeak his good now ? | 

Cath. Yes, good Cromwell : 
I were malicious elſe. 

Com. '| is Cardinal, | 3 
Thou h fr..m an humble ſtock, undoubtedly 
Was faſhion d to muc honour, From his cradle, 
He was a ſcholar, and a ripe and good one; 
Exceeding wiſe, fair ſpoken, and perſuading ; 
Lofty and four, to them that lov'd him not; 


Bus, to thoſe men that ſought him, ſweet as ſummer, 
- And though he were unſatisfied in getting, 


(Whic was a fin) yet in beſtowing, la am, 
He was moſt princely : Ever witnets for him 
Thoſe twins of learning, ihat he rais'd in you, 
Ipſwich and Oxford! one of which fell with him, 
Unwilling to out-live the good he did it. 

His overthrow heap'd happineſs upon him ; 


For then, and not till then, he felt himſelf, 


And, to add greater honours to his age, 


And found the bleſſedneſs of being little: 


Than man could give him, he died fearing God. 


Cath. After my death | wiſh no other h.rald, 
No other ſpeaker of my living actions, 
To keep mine honour from corruption, 

But ſuch an honeſt chronicler as Cromwell. 
Whom 1 moſt hated living, thou haſt made me, a K 
a 8 N 
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With thy religious truth, and modeſty, 

Now in his aſhes honour, Peace be with him! 
—patience, be near me ſtill, 

J have not long to trouble thee. Good Cromwell, 
Cauſe the muſicians play me that ſad.note, 

I nam'd my kuell; whilſt I fit meditating 

On that celeſtial harmony I go to. [Sad and ſolemn muſe. 

Cath, Spirits of peace, where are ye? Are ye all gone 7 
And leave me here in, wretchedueſs behind ye? 

Crom. Madam, we are here, 

Cath. It is not you I call ſor; 

Saw ye none enter lince I ilept ? 

Crom. None, Madam. 

Cath, No? Saw you not now a a bleſſed troop. 
Invite me to a banquet; whoſe bright faces 
Caſt thouſand beams upon me, like the ſun ? 

They promis d mie eternal happinels, 
And brought me garlauds, Cromwell, which I feel 
I am not worthy yet to wear. 

Crom. I am molt joy ful, Madam, ſuch goed dreams 
Poſſeſs your fancy. [Exter a making. 

My. An't like your Grace. | 

Cath. You are a ſaucy fellow; 

Deſerve we no more reverence ? 

Crom. You ere to blame, | 
Knowing fhe will not loſe her opted greatneſs, 

To uſe 55 > rude behaviour. Go to, kneel, 

Mei. Kin el. lhumbly do intreat your Highneſs pardon; 
My haſte made me unmannerly. There is ſtaying 
A gentleman, ſent from the King, to ſee you. 

Cath. Admit him entrance, Cromwell; but this fellow _ 
Let me ne'er ſee gain. Exxit Crom. and Meſ. 

R -enter Cromwell, with Lord Capucius, } 

If my fight fail not, 88 
You ſhould be Lord Ambaſſador from the * 
My royal nephew; and your name Cap ucius. 

Cap. Madam, the ſame, your ſervant. 

Cath. O my Loid, 
The times and titles. are now alter'd firapgely 
Wi:h me, fince firſt you knew me. But 1 pray you 
What is your pleaſure with me ? | | 

Cap Noble Lady, 

Firſt. mine own ſervice to your Grace the next, 
The King's requeſt that I would viſit you; 
Who grieves much for your weakneſs, and by. me 


ends 


The laſt is for my men they, are the : coreſt, 
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Send: you his princely commendations, 
And heartily-intreats you ake good comfort, 
Cath, O my goo Lord, that comfort comes too late; 


 'Tis like a pardon after execution : 
That gentle phyfick, given in time had eur d me; 


But now I'm paſt all æomforts here, but prayers, 


How does his Highne's ? 


Cap. Madam, in good health, 
Cath. So may he ever do! and ever fouriſh, 
When | ſhall dwe | with worm-, and my poor name 
Baniſh'd the kingdom !—Patience, is that letter, 
I caus'd you write, yet ſent away? 
Paz. No, Madam. 
Carb. Sir, 1 muſi humbly pray you to deliver 
This to my ord the King. 
Cap. Moſt witlmg, Madam. 5 | 
Cath, In which Il have commended to his goodinaſs' - | 
The model of our chaſte loves, his young daughter: 


The deus of teaven fall thick in bleſſings on her! 


Be eeching him, to give her virtnous breeding; an a little | 
Jo love her for her mother's ſake, that lov'd him, 
Heaven knows how dearly, - My next poor petition | 
Is, that bis noble Grac» would have ſome pity - 
Upon my wretch d women, that fo long 

Hive foliow'd both my fortunes faithfully, ' 


But poverty could never draw m from me. 
Theſe are the whole contents: And, good my lord, 
By that you love the deareſt in this world, 


As you with Chriſtian peace to ſouls departed; * 


4 


Stand theſe poor People $ friend, and urge the King 
To do me this laſt rigbt. J r 

Cap. By Heaven, 1 will! 

Cath 1 thank you, honeſt Lord. Remember me 
In al humility unto his Highnefs : : 
Say, his long trouble now 1s paſſing 
Out of this word. Tell him in death I b leſt him, 

For fo I will. - Mine eyes grow dim. —Farewel, 
My Lord Cromwell. farewel. —Nay, Patience, 


Vou muſt nat leave me yet. I muſt to bed ;— 


With maiden flowers, that all the world may know 


Although unqueen'd, inter like 


W en I am d ad, good wench, | 
Let me be us'd with honour ; ſtrew me over 


I was a chaſte wife to my grave: 


A Queen, 
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A Queen, and pay reſpeR to that which I have been, 


| [Excurt le ding Catharine, 
; ACT V. Scene. The King anat e. Dube of Suffolk at play. 


King. CHARLES, | wall play no more to-night; 
| My mind's not on't, you are too hard for me. 
Suf. Sir, 1 did never win of you before. 
King. Buz little, Charles ; F4 


Nor ſhall not when my fancy's on my pl J.—Ente- Lorell. 


Now, Lovell, from the Queen what is the news? 
Lov. I could not perſonally deliver to her 
What you commanded me, but by ber woman 
I ſent your meſſage; who return'd her thanks 
In. the greateſt humbleneſs, and. begg'd your Highacfs 
Moſt heartily to pray for her. | 
King. What * thou ? ha! 
To pray for her! what is ſhe crying out? 
oV. 80 ſaid her woman. as 
Ling. Al:s, good 44 * bs 
Szf. God ſafely quiet her of her burden, and 
With gentle travel, to the gladding of 
Your Highneſs with an heir! 
King. li midnight, Charles; 
Pi'ythee, to bed; and in tby prayers remember 
The eſt-te of my poor Queen. Leave me alone; 
For | muſt think of that, which cempany . 
Would not be friendly to. | 
Si. I wifh your Highneſs > 
A quiet night, and my good Miſtreſs will 
Remember 4a my prayers, | 
King. Charles, good night, [Exit Suffolk, 
t Enter Sir Anthony Denny. 
Well, Sr, what fol ows ? 
; - Denny, Sir, I have brought my Lord the Archbiſhop 
As you commanded me, ' 
King, Ha! Canterbury? 
Denny. Ay, my good Lord. 
King. Tis truc—Where is he, Denny? 
Denny. He attends your Highnels' ; leaſure. 


- 


Kung. Bring him to us, (Exit Denny. | 


Fe- en er Denny with Cranmer. 


Ning. Avoid the gallery. {Lovell ſcemeth to flax. 


Ha! — 1 tave 'ajd—Be gone, Te 

What fe ¶Exeint Jo vell and Denny, 
Cran I am fearful.— Whercfore frow, s he hus? 

»Tis his aſpect of terr.r,, A V's not well. 
„ | E 3 | King, 


a <6» * —— — — —— 
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King, How now, my Lord?, You d deſitè te Tabs. * 
Wherefo e I ſent for vou. 2 — 3 
Cran. [ Nueeling.] It is my duty e | 
To attend your Vhghneſs pleaſure, | mn 
Kin. Pray you, ariſe, | 
My good and gragious Lo d of Cantetbyry. 
Come, you and muſt walk a turn t- -gether Z , 
Ih ve news to tell you. Come, give me yopr band. 
Ah, my good Lord, I grieve # at wha I ſp-ak, 
And am right forry to rep rep at wha foll. wi 
| have, anc 61 ee TR fe Fry | 
Hear.. many grievous, I do ſay, m L 
| Gebe Wa of you; Laser bein cohgde d, # 
Have mov'd us and our co. nel, ta von geo 
This morn ng come before us; you muſt take 
Your patience to you, and be w l contented 4 
To make your houſe our Tower. You a brother of us, 
It fits we thus proceed, #5 elſe no witteſs 5 
Would come againſt y 
Cran [Kneling.] l h thank) your Highoeſ:; 
And am right gla nt) ca ch this good occ fi n 
Moit thc roug-ly to be winno vd, where / chaff 
And corn ſhall fly aſunder. 
Lang. S ard ip, gcod Canterbiry; *S 
Thy truth, and thy integrity, is oed | 
Ia vs, thy f.iend, Give me thy hand, tand 1 | 
Pr”; thee, let's walk. [ Cra. 7 ſes.] Now, by my ol y Dame, 
What manner of man are jou? My Lord, II o«'d, 
You would have given me your petition, t. at 
I ſhou!d have ta' n ſome pains to bring togetbr 
Y urſelf and your zccuſers; and to have · heard vou 
With ut indurar ce, further. 
Cra. Mot dread liege, 
g The good I ſtand n is my ruth, and ho- ey! 
If hey ſhall fail, [ with mine enemies 
Will triumſf h,v%er my perſon. 
God and your Maj ſty 
45 Protet min? innocence, or [ fall into 
0 The t ap is | id for me! ' 
1 King, Be o good cheer; * 
[| They. hall o more prevai', than we give w:y toc 
3 Keep comfort tq you ; and this morning ſee 
Yon do ap car before them: If they chance, 
In charging you with m- tters, to commit you, 
BY c bett —— 10 the contrary 
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PHY kot to uſe; if intreaties | 

Will rende: you no remedy, - this ring 
Deliver t em, and ; our appeal to us | 
There make before them — Look, the good n man we „pe 1 
He's honeſt, on mine honour. 
I ſwear, he is tru -hearted ; and a foul 
None better in my ki i. dom: —Get you gone, 
And do as I ave bid you—He has ſtrangled 
His language in his tears. Li: n 

f Euter an cla 0 

Gen. [ Mithin.] Come back; Wart mean you? 

Lady VU rot come back ; the tidings that I bring 
Will make my | boldneſs m tiners,—No » good A 
Fly o'er thy roy-l head. 

King. Now, by thy looks 
I gueis thy meſſage, . Is the Queen deliver'c ? 
Say, ay; and of @ (ey. 

Lady. Ay, ay, my liege; 
And fot a Ry boy © 4 N 4 of Heaven 
Both now and ever bleſs her !——*ti a girl, 
Promiles boys hereafter. Sir, your Queea 
; Deſires your viſitation, and ta be | 
Acquaint d with t' is ſtranger ; "tis as like you, 
As c erry 1s to cherry, 
Kg. Lovell, —— 

E ter Lov fl. 
Lov. Sir. 


King. G ve her an huudred marks. I' T5 the Chico, 
[IF Kung. 
Lady. An hundred marks! by t is light, ll have more. 
An ordinary groom is for ſ ch p yment. 
Iwill have more, or ſcold t out of hin. 
Said | fo- tiis, th girl was like him? Ill 
Have more, or elſe un ay't. N. w, while, 'tis hot, 
4. put t to t e iſſue. | [ Exeunt Lacy and Lovell. 
SCENE, before th: Council Ch. mer. 
Enter Cra mer. 
Cra. Thope, Tam not tool te; and yet the Gentlem n, 
That was f-nt to me f om the council, pray'd me 
To make great aſte. All faſt! wh.t means thi. ? — ho-! 
Who waits there? | 
|  Enrer Door. Niger. 
Sur, you know me? 
D. Keeper. Ve, my Lord; | 
But yet i ca not help y u. ET TE 
Cran, Why? | D. Keep. 
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D Keep. Without, my n ble Lords? 
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D. Xe p. Your Grace muſt wait, till you, be call'd for. 

Enter Door Butts. 26 1. 2 
Cran. $0. — 


Bu i. This is.a piece of malice. I am glad, 
T came his wiy ſo happily. The King 4 
Shall underſta d it preſen:ly, [Fit Butts. 
Cran. [ Afide.) Ti Butts, 


Tie King's phyſician: As h- paſt along, 


HN earneſi'y h- caſt his eyes upon me! | 
Pray Heaven he ſound not my diſgrace! For cert in, 
Thi is of purp ſe laid by ſome that hate me, 
They woul.| ſhame o make me 
Wait elſ at door, a fellow-co nſellor, 9 
Among boys, groums, an lackeys ! But their pleaſures 
Muſt be fulfil 'd, and I at end with ; atience. 
En er the King and Butts, at a Window above. | 
Burt. I'll ſhew yo r Grace the iirangeſt fight — , 
Xing. What's tha, Butt: ? | 
Butts. | t' nk, your H ghneſ ſaw this many a uy 
King. Body o' me, where is it? e 
Bu ts. There, my Lord: 
The high promotion cf his Grace of Canterbury, 
Who h Ids his ſtate at door mongſt a : 
Pages, a d foot-!-0,s. 

King. Ha! tis he, indeed: 
Ts this the houour t ey d one another? 

* tis well, th re's one above em yet. iS Tod 
By Hol. Mary, Butts, there's kna,ery: | 


Let 'em alon, and draw ne curtain clole ; 
We ſhall hear more agon.— E. 


SCENE, h Crunci ch. riber. 

The Lord Chancelior, at te upter Fx, of bie Table on. be 
I ft Hand ; à Seat bring left void above hin, as for the 
Archbifh p of C-ne bury. Duke of <ufjolk, Dale Td 
Ne. fal, Surrey, Lerd Chamberlain, and Gard ne, ſeat 
them elues n (rdir on each Side, Cs emo ll at be lower 
End, as Secretary 


Chan. Speak to th- buſineſs, Mr. Secretary, 


Why are we met i; conne |? 


Cr.m. . Pleaſe your Honour, 

1 he cauſ concerns his Grace of Canterbury, 
Gard, Has he had know ledge of it ? 
Crim, Yes. 

Nor. Who wa'ts 3 
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Gard es. * 
D. Keep. My Lord Archbiſhop ; | 
And has done half n hour, to know yo r pleaſures. 
Clan. Jet him come in, 1 | 
D K eþ. Your Grace may er ter n w. 
[Cranmer ap roaches the C:uncil-tables 
Chan, My good Lord Archbiſhop, I am very i rry 
To fit here at this preſent, and behold 
That chair ſtand empty: Bu weaeall mn 
Jn our « wn natur- s frail, out f which frailty 
And want of wiſd m, you t'at beſt ſhould teach us, 
Have miſdemean'd yourſelf and not a little; 
Toward t e King firſt, then his laws, in filling 
The whole realm, by our teaching and your chaplains, 
(For fo we ar inform'd) with new opini ns | 
Divers, an, dangerous, which are hereſies, 
and, not reform'd, may pro:« pernicious, 
Gard. Which reformation m.. ſt be ſudden too, 
My nob'eLo ds: For thoſe, that t me wild ho-ſes, 
Pace 'em not in their hands to make 'em gentle; 
But ſtop their mouths with ſtubborn bit, and ſpur em, 
Till they obey the manage If ve ſuffer, | 
(Out ot our eafine s, and chil iſh pity | 
To one man's honour) this contagious fickne's, * 
Farewel all phyfic: And what follows then ? 
Comm tions, uproars, with a general taint . 
Of the whole ſtate. | | £2 
Cr..n. My good Lord:, hit: erto. in all the progreſs 
Both of my life a d ffice, I have lab ur'd, 
And with no little ſtudy, that my t aching, 
And the ſtrong courſ: of my authority, 
Might go one way, and ſafely ; 
Pray Heaven, the K'ng may never find a h art 
With leſs allegiance in : I do t eſeec + your L rdfhips,, 
Th t, in this caſe of juſtice, my accu ers, 
B what they will, may ſtand forth face to face, 
And freely urge againſt me, 4 
Su. Nay, my Lord, 
That cannot be; y: u are a counſel or, 
And, by hat vi tue, no man dare .ccuſe you. 
. Gard, My L'.rd, becauſe we have buſineſs of more 
moment, | 
We will be ſhort with you. *Tis his Highneſs pleaf-re, 
And our cunſent, for better trial of you, 
Fr m hence you te coa mitted o the Tower; 
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Where, 
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Where, being but a pr vate man ag in, f 
Y v ſhall kn W, many.dare accuſe yon boldly, | 
More than, I fear, you ar, provided for, 
Cran. Ay, my 200 Lord of Wincheſt er, I bank y 15 
Vou ar: always my good fin; fy uf wl p is, 
Ish 1 'b »+h find your Lor. hipju, g and ij. ror, 
You are '© m rciful, I ſ:e.y,,uriend, '' 
»Tis m und ing Love, and, meekn: &,L rl, dP 
Bec me a chn,chman bite: than ambic:on ; | 
Win ftraying. ouls wit) modeſty again, 
C:ſt en n away Tha I fh Il cl ar- yi If, 
L:y'all the we git ye can up n ry pati nc, 
I mace as 1 ttle doubt, as you do cc nſcience 
In doing dail, wrorgs. I co Id ſay mo e. „ 41.1 
But rev r:nce to y ur call ug makes me modeſt. 
G:-d, My L. rd, my Lord you area 1 Gary, 4 fl 
That's the plain truth, your, painted g ofs. diſcoyer-, 
To mn :hat.underſta:d you, words and weaknefſ... 
Com. My Lor,! of Wi cheler, you ate a little, 
your go d favour, t o ſharp;; men fo ar bis. u 99 
Hm ver fauby, yet ſhould find reſpect, . n 5:44 
For w'a't ey have been : Fa crvelty- * 17 


To lad a allen man. | 444 0 190) 
Gard. Good Mr. Secr. tary, | ane q S149 05 
I ery y u Honour mercy ; y-u may, werſt | 9 24 
Of all this table, ſay ſo. | A ? 
Cron. Why, my Lord? 4 K 


-. 


Gard. Do not I know you for a fa outer 
Of this nwWiſ dt? Ve ate not ſound. 

C om. Not found ? 

Gard. Not found, I fay. 

Crom. Would you were hal! . toneſl l 
Men's pr yers then wou d ſeek you. not their fear. 

Gard, I ſhal remembe; ths bold languages 
Crom. Do: 

Re vember your bold life too, + 

Cham This is too muc ; Aid 
Forb2r, for ſhame, my Lords. 

Grd. | taie done. » 

Crom. And I, "th 

Cham. Then thus for you, my Lo 9.—It f nds agreed, 
T tak- it, by all voi es, tuat for hwith 
You be convey'd to the Towe a priſoner , ' 
There to rema n, till he King's further pleaſure 


Be kaomn unto us. Are you al agreed, Lords? * 


By all hat's holy, h had better ſtarve, 


KING HENRY VIII. 47 
All We are. 22 

Cran. Is there no other way of mercy, 
But I muſt ne det t e tower, my Lords? 

Gard, What other . 
Would yeu expect? You are ſtran ly troubl ſ me, 
—Let ſome o' he guard be ready th re. | 

_ Er er - the Guard, 

Cran, For me? 
Mut l go 'ike a tr it r then ? 

Gard. Reeci e him, 
And ſee him fa'e i“ the Tower. 

Crau. St y, my go d Lords, 
I have a littl- yet to fay, Look th re, my Lords; 
By virtu of that ring, take my c uſe | 
Out of t' e gripes of cruel men, and g eit 
To a m ſt noble j ge, the Ki g my Mailer, 

Cham, T. is is he King's rin. 

Sur, Ti no counterte't. 

Suf. "T's t e right ring, by Heaven: I told ye all, 
W en we frſt pur t i d ng rous ſtone a rolling, 


would fall upon ourſelve. 


Nor. Do you think, my Lords, 
Th King will ſuffe but the lit le finger 
Of this man to be vex'd ? 
Cham. Tos now tov certain: 
How much mor is h s life in value with him? 
Would I were fairly out ont | 
Ext r King frowning on then; takes his Seat. 
G. Dread So ereign, how much are w bound to Heaven, 
In daily thanks, that ave us ſuc a rince; 
Not o. ly good and wiſe, but moſt religious : 
"One t at, in all obedierice makes the church 
T e chief aim of his honour ; and, to ſtrengthen 
That i oly duty, out of dear reſpedt, | 
Hi royal ſelf in 'ndgme t cos o hear 
The cauſe betwixt her and this great off nder. 
Xing. Yon were ever g od at ſdden commendations, 


- Biſhop of Wincheſter. Bur Know, 1 come not 


To hear ſuch flatteries now; whatſce'er thou 
Tak'ſt me for, I am {ure. thou 
H | a cruel nature, and a bl ody. 
Good n an, fit down. Now let me ſee the prou:eſt To C. 
He, that dares moſt, but ag his finge at thee : 


9 7 
— 


Than but once thiuk,- this- place tecomes thee not. n \ 
#3; | . Sure 


" — — 5 
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Nur. May't pleaſe your Grace 

K: g No, Sir, it does n t plea me.” 

I had thought, 1 had me of ſome underſta ding 
And wiſdo.:, of my counſel ; but 1 find none. 

Was it diſcre ion, Lords, tolet this man, 

This good man, (few of you deſerve that title) 
This h neſt men, ait Ike a lou y foot -· boy 

At chamber - door? And. ue as great; s you are? 
Why, wha aſhame was this * Did my commiſſion 

Bid ye ſo far forget yourſelv s! I gave ye 

Power, as he was a counſellor, to iry him, 

Not as a groo . There's ſome of ye, I ſce, 
More out of malice than integrity, 

Would try nim to the utmoſt, had ye means ; 
Which y- ſhall never i ave, while J live. | 

* Chaz. My moſt dread Sovereign, may i like your Grace 

To le: wy tongue excu e all. Wh:t w.s purpo 'd 

Concerning his impriſonment, was rathe-, 

f ther? be faith in men) meant for his trial, 

And fair purgation to the world, than malice ; 

I am ſure, in ine, 3 3 

King. Well, wel', my Lords, reſpect him; 

Take him, a-d uſe him well, he's worthy of it, 

Mae me no mor. ad», but all embrace him. 

Be fr ends, for ſhame, my L rds, My Lord of Canterbury, 

I have a fuit which you muſt not deny me: | 

Th re is a fair yoang maid, that yet wants baptiſm ; 

You muſt be ; odfatier, and anſwer for her. a 

Cran, The greateſt monarch now alive may glory 
In ſuc: an honour: How may I deſerve it, 
That am a poor and humble ſubject to you? _ _ 

King. Come, c m, my Lord, you'd ſpare your ſpoons, 
7 You ſhall have $f 
Two no le partners with you; the old D. of Norfolk, 
And Lady Marqueſs Dorſet : Will theſe pleaſe you ? 
Once more, my Lord of Wincheſter, I charge you 

Embrace, and love this mau. 8 
Gard Withatru heart 
And »roth-1's love I do it. 

Cran. And let Heaven 1 0 
Witneſs, how dear I hold this confirmation. Fbracixg. 
K. Good mas, tnoſe joyfu tear: ſhew thy tiue heart. 

The c mmon voice, I ſee, is verify d 
Of thee, which ſays thus: Do my Lord of Canterbury 
But one ſhrewd turn, aud hs is go fricnd for ever ,— 
e 


— 


- 


ace 


ry, 
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KING HENRY VIII. 7 
Come, Lords, we trifle time away; I long 
To have this young one made a Chriſtian, 
As I have made ye one, Lords, one remain; 
So I grow ſtronger, you more honour gain, [Exelat. 
SCENE, the Palace yard. 
Noiſe and tumult within : Enter Porter and hi: Mn, 
Port. You'll leave your noiſe anon ye raſcal: Do you - 
take the court for Paris-Garden ? 7 
Ye rude ſlaves, leave your gaping. Cs at tA 
Within. Good maſter Porter, | bel ng to the larder. 
Pr. Belong to the gallows and be hang'd, you rogue. 
Is this a place to rear in ?—l'll ſcratch your heads: 
Do you look for ale and cakes here, you rude raſcals? 
Man. We may as well puſh againſt Paul's, as ſtir em. 
Pert. How got they in, and be hang'd? * 
Man. Alas, I know not: How gets the tide in? ? 
Within. Do you hear, maſt-r Porter ? | 
Port, I ſhall be with you preſently, g od maſter Puppy. 
Keep the do-r cloſe, firrah. 8 55Y | 
Man, What would you have me do? 9 
Port. What ſhould you do, but knock 'em down by 
the dozens? ls this Mo rfields to muſter in? | 


| Erter th: Lord Chamberlain, | 
Cham, Mercy o' me! what a multitude are here! 
What are theſe porters, thefe 1 zy knaves ? . 
We ſhall have ' „ 8512 
Gr at ſtore of room, no doubt, left for the Ladie*, 
When they paſs back from the chriſtening ? | 
Port. Pleaſe your Honour, 4c 
We are but men; an army cannot rule em. 
Cham. As I Ive, | 
If th King blame me for't, I'll lay ye all 
By the h-els, and ſu idenly ; and on your heads | 
Clap round fines for neglect. Yoa are lazy knaves. [Fx, 


SCENE changes 10 the P. lace. 
Guards; tau Aldermen, Lord M yor, Carter, Cranmer 


Duke of Norfolk, ⁊ui b his M.rſbal's Staff, Duke of 527 
folk ; then four Noblemen be ring à Cano y, under which 
te Dutcheſs of Norfolk, God-mither, bear ng the Child 

 vichly habited in. a Maut, &c,: Thin the Marclione/ 
of Dorſet, the other God-math r, and Ladies; Lord Cham- 
be, lain and Eat! of <arrey, 8 | 3 


F Flouriſh. 


48 KING HENRY VIII. 

Fur. May't pleaſe your Grace 

K: gs No, Sir, it does n t plea me. 
I had thought, 1 had me of ſome underſta ding 
And wiſdo. :, of my counſel; but I find none. 
Was it diſcre ion, Lords, to lei this man, 
This good man, (few of you deſerve that title) 
This h neſt men, ait l. ke a lon y foot · boy 
At chamber -· door? And. ue as great s you are? 
Why, wha aſhame was this * Did my commiſſion 
Bid ye ſo far forget yourſelv s! I gave ye : 
Power, as he was a counſellor, to try him, 
Not as a groo . There's ſome of ye, I ſce, 
More out of malice han integrity, 
Would try nim to the utmoſt, had ye means ; 
Which y- (hall never 1 ave, while J live. 

Char, My moit dread Sovereign, may i like your Grace 
To let wy tongue excu e all, Whit wies purpo d 
Concerning his impriſonment, was rather, 

(f there be faith in men) meant for his trial, 

And fair purgation to the world, than malice; 

I am ſure, in ine, f 74, 05 

King. Well, wel', my Lords, reſpect him; 

Take him, a d uſe him well, he's worthy of it. 
Mae me no mor ad», but all embrace him. 

Be fr ends, for ſhame, my L rds. My Lord of Canterbury, 
I have a ſuit which you muſt not deny me: 

Th re is a fair young maid, that yet wants baptiſm ; 
You muſt be : odfater, and anſwer for her. | 

Cran. The greateſt monarch now alive may glory 
In ſuc: an honour.; How may I deſerve it, 
That am a poor and humble ſubject to you? 

King. Come, c m, my Lord, you'd ſpare your ſpoons, 

You ſhall have "WF | 

Two no le partners with you; the old D. of Norfolk, 

And Lady Marqueſs Dorſet : Will theſe pleaſe you ? 

Once more, my Lord of Wincheſter, 1 charge you 

Embrace, and love this man, 3 * 

Gard With atru heart 

And rother's love 1 do it. 

Cran. And let Heaven 3 . 
Witneſs, how dear I hold this confirmation. ¶ Fbracing. 

K. Good mas, tnoſe joyfu tear: ſhew thy tiue heart, 

The c mmon voice, I ſee, is verify'd | 
Of thee, which ſays thus : Do my Lord of Canterbury 
But one ſorewd ſuru, aud hy is you. fricnd for ewer,— 


= 
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* 


race 


ury, 


KING HENRY VIII. I9p 
Come, Lords, we trifle time away; I long 
To have this young one made a Chriſtian. 
As 1 have made ye one, Lords, one remain; 
So I grow ſtronger, you more honour gain. [Exel ut. 
SCENE, the Palace yard, 
Noiſe and tumult within : Enter Porter and hi: Mn, 
Port. You'll leave your noiſe anon ye raſcal: Do yo 
take the court for Paris-Garden ? ys 
Ye rude ſlaves, leave your gapigngg. 
Within. Good maſter Porter, i bel ng to the larder. . 
Pr.. Belong to the gallows and be hang'd, you rogue. 
Is this a place to rear in? —l'll ſcratch your heads: 
Do you look for ale and cakes here, you rude raſcals? _ 
Man. We may as well puſh againſt Paul's, as ſtir em. 
Pert. How got they in, and be hang'd? BET 
Man. Alas, I know not: How gets the tide in? _ 
Within, Do you hear, maſt-r Porter! | 
Pot. I ſhall be with you preſently, g od maſter Puppy. 
Keep the do-r cloſe, firrah. | | 
Man, What would you have me do? — 
Port. What ſhould you do, but knock 'em down by 
the dozens? ls this Mo rfields to muſter in? ay | 


Ee 15. Lord Chambertain. by 


Cham, Mercy o' me! what a multitude are here! 
What are theſe porters, thefe 1 zy knaves ? 1 
We ſhall have ä 5 
Gr at ſtore of room, no doubt, left for the Ladies, 
When they paſs back from the chriſtening ? | 

Port. Pleaſe your Honour, | he 

e are but men; an army cannet rule em. 

Cham. As I Ive, | 
If th King blame me for't, I'll lay ye all 
By the h-els, and ſu idenly ; and on your heads | 
Clap round fines for neglect. You are lazy knaves. [Fx, 


SCENE changes 10 the P. lace. 


Guards; tau Aldermen, Lord M yor, - Garter, Craumer, 
Duke of Norfolk, avi h his M.:rſhal's Staff, Duke of Suf< 
Folk ; then four Noblemen be ring- a Cano y, under which 
re Dutcheſs of Norfolk, God-m tber, bear ng the Child 
richly habited in a Mantl,, c. Thin the Marel ione/ 
of Dorſet, the other God. motb r, and Ladies; Lord Cbam- 
veriain and Earl of Surrey, x | +1 
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KING HEN RV VIII. 


Hour ah. Enter King and Train, 


Cran. [ Nu eling.] And to vour royal Done, adele 
good Queen, 
My noble partners, and myſelf, thus pr 
All comfort, joy, in-thi;, nioſt. graciòus 21200 
That Heaven ever laid up to make parents h ippr. 
May hourly fall upon 9 
King. Thank you, e ahh, 
What is her name? 
2 Elizabeth. | 
Stand up, Lord. — 62 Da Tie he chil, 
with” thi kiſs t ke ny bleſſing. G.4 | hee! 
Into whoſe hand I ge thy life. 
Can. . oy s 1 ”y 
Kin noble s, ye have been "_ 1 
* th. wk Soaring, 15 770 thrs Lady, r $ 
en ſhe bas ſo much Engl th. 
1. Let me ſpeak, Sir. | 
. Heaven ncw hids me; and FUR Lotter, | 
Lek: nong think flattery, for they'll find em truch 
is royal infant, (Heaven ſtill move about her! 
Though in her cradle, yet now promiſes 
Upon this land a thouſand thouſand bleſſin ga, 
Which time ſhall bring to ripeneſs. She ſhall be, 
A pattern to all Princes living with her, 
And all that ſhall ſucceed, Fruth ſhall nurſe her 2 
Holy aad,heavenly thoughts ſtill council her: 
She ſhall be loyd and frar'd. Her own ſhall bleſs bers 
Her foes ſhake, like a field of beaten corn. 
And hang their heads with ſorrow: | 
Our children's children ſhall ſee this, and bleſs ists. 
King. Thou ſpeakeſt wonders. 
Cran. She fhall he, to the happineſs of England, 
An aged Princeſs; many d ys ſhall ſee her, 
And yet no d y without a deed to crown it. 
Would | had known no more! But the muſt die, 
She muſt, the ſaints muſt have her; yet a virgin, 
A mt anſpotted lilly ſhe ſhall paſs 
To the ground, and all the world ſhall mourn ber. 
King. O Lord Archbiſhop, 
This oracle of comfort has ſo pleas'd me, 
That, when I am in Heaven, I ſhall defire 
To ſee what this child does, aud Praiſe my * 1 
than 


— 
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r. 


K II N G HENRY VIII. Ir 
T thank ye all.— Lead the way, Lords; x 

You mult all ſee the Queen, and ſhe muſt thank ye, 

She will he fick elſe. This day, no man think, 

He has buſineſs at his houſe, for all ſhall ſlay ; 

This little one ſhall make it holiday. [Erexnts 
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